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Jo the Moſt Excellent and Moſt Illuſtrious 
| ty Princeſs, 


WE © 3 


Ducheſs of MonmourTH and 
: BUCCLEUGH, | 


Wife to the Moſt Illuſtrious and High-born 
Prince, JaMEes Duke of MonmouTH. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 


HE favour which heroic plays have lately 
found upon our theatres, has been wholly 
derived to them from the countenance and appro- 
bation they have received at court; the molt e- 
minent perſons for wit and honour ia the Royal 
circle, having ſo far owned them, that they have 
judged no way ſo fit as verſe to entertain a Noble 
audience, or to expreſs a noble paſſion. And, a- 
mongſt the reſt which have been written in this 
kind, they have been ſo indulgent to this poem, as 
to allow it no inconſiderable place. Since, there- 
fore, to the court I owe its fortune on the ſtage, 
ſo being now more publicly expoſed in print, E 
humbly recommend it to your Grace's protection, 
who, by all knowing perſons, are eſteemed a prin- 
cipal ornament of the court. But though the rank 
which you hold in the Royal family, might dire& 
the eyes of a poet to you, yet your beauty and 
n 2 | goodneſs 
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goodneſs detain and fix them. High objects, *tis 
true, attract the ſight; but it looks up with pain 
on craggy rocks and barren mountains, and conti- 
nues not intent on any object which is wanting in 

ſhades and greens to entertain it. Beauty in courts 
is fo neceſſary to the young, that thoſe who are 
without it ſeem to be there to no other purpoſe, 


tend their motions in obſcurity, as the moon and 
ſtars do the fun by day; or, at beſt, to be the re- 
fuge of thoſe hearts which others have delpiſed ; 
and, by the unworthineſs of both, to give and 
take a miſerable comfort. But, as needful as beau- 
ty is, virtue and honour are yet more: the reign 
of it, without their ſupport, is unſafe and ſhort, 
like that of tyrants. Every fun which looks on 
beauty, waſtes it ; and, when once it is decaying, 
the repairs of art are of as ſhort continuance as 
the after-ſpring, when the ſun is going farther 
off. This, Madam, is its ordinary fate : but yours, 
which is accompanied by virtue, is not ſubje& to 
that common deſtiny. Your Grace has not only a 
long time of youth in which to flouriſh, but you 
have likewiſe found the way, by an untainted pre- 
ſervation of your honour, to make that periſhable 
good more laſting. And if beauty, like wines, 
could be preſerved, by being mixed and embodied 
with others of their own natures, then your Grace's 
would be immortal ; ſince no part of Europe can 
afford a parallel to your Noble Lord, in maſculine 
beauty, and in goodlineſs of ſhape. To receive 
the bleſſings and prayers of mankind, you need 
omy to be ſeen together. We are ready to con- 
-clude, that you are a pair of angels, fent below to 
make virtue amiable in your perſons, or to fit to 
poets, when they would pleaſantly inſtruct the age, 
by drawing goodneſs in the moſt perfect and allu- 
ring ſhape of nature. But though beauty - the 
* theme 


than to wait on the triumphs of the fair; to at- 
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theme on which poets love to dwell, I muſt be 
forced to quit it as a private praiſe, ſince you have 
2 delerved thoſe which are more public. For goods 
neſs and humanity; which ſhine in you, are virtues 
2 which concern mankind : and, by a certain kind 
2 of intereſt, all people agree in their commendation, 


becauſe the profit of them may extend to many. 
It is ſo much your inclination to do good, that 


you ſtay not to be aſked : which is an approach ſo 
'Z nigh the Deity, that human nature is not capable 
ol a nearer. It is my happineſs, that I can teſtify 


this virtue of your Grace's by my own experience; 


I fince I have fo great an averſion from ſoliciting 


court-favours, that I am ready to look on thoſe as 
very bold, who dare grow rich there without de- 
ſert. But I beg your Grace's pardon, for aſſuming 
this virtue of modeſty to myſelf, which the ſequel 
of this diſcourſe will no way juſtify : for, in this 
addreis, I have already quitted the character of a 


modeſt man, by preſenting you this poem as an ac- 


knowledgment, which ſtands in need of your pro- 
teftion, and which ought no more to be eſteemed 
a preſent, than it is accounted bounty in the poor, 
when they beſtow a child on ſome wealthy friend, 
who will better breed it up. Offsprings of this 
nature are like to be ſo numerous with me, that I 
muſt be forced to ſend ſome of them abroad: only 
this is like to be more fortunate than his brothers, 
becauſe I have landed him on a hoſpitable ſhore. 


Under your patronage, Montezuma hopes he is 


more ſafe than in his native Indies: and therefore 
comes to throw himſelf at your Grace's feet; pay- 
ing that homage to your beauty, which he refuſed 
to the violence of his conquerors. He begs only, 
that when he ſhall relate his ſufferings, you will 
conſider him as an Indian prince, and not expect 
any other eloquence from his ſimplicity, than what 
his griefs have furniſhed him withal. His ſtory is, 
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perhaps, the greateſt which was ever repreſented } 


in a poem of this nature; the action of it including | 


the diſcovery and conqueſt of a new world. In it 
I have neither wholly followed the truth of the 
hiſtory, nor altogether left it; but have taken all 
the liberty of a poet, to add, alter, or diminiſh, ' 
as I thought mighr beſt conduce to the beautifying 
of my work; it being not the buſineſs of a poet 
to repreſent hiſtorical truth, but probability. But 
I am not to make the juſtification of this poem, 
which I wholly leave to your Grace's mercy. It is 
an irregular piece, if compared with many of Cor- 
neille's; and, if I may make a judgment of it, 
written with more flame than art: in which it re- 
preſents the mind and intentions of the author, 
who is, with much more zeal and integrity than 

deſign and artifice, | ; 


MA DA Mx, 
Your GRACE's moſ? obedient, 


and maſt obliged ſervant, 


: October 12. 
1667. 


Joun DRYDEN. 
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AE mighty critics ! whom our Indians here 
Worſhip, juſt as they do the devil, for fear ; 

In rww'rence to your pow'r, ¶ come this day, 

To give you timely warning of our play. 

The ſcenes are old, the habits are the ſame 

IWe wore laſt year, before the Spaniards came. 


Now, if you ſtay, the blood that ſhall be ſhed 


From this poor play, be all upon your head. 


We neither promiſe you one dance, or ſhow ; 
Then plot and language they are wanting too: 
But you, kind wits, will thoſe light faults excuſs : 
Thoſe are the common ene of the muſe * 
Which who obſerves, he buys his place too dear + 
For tis your buſineſ3 to be cozen d here. | 
Theſe wretched ſpies of wit muſt then confeſs, 
They take more pains to pleaſe themſelves the leſs. 
Grant us ſuch judges, Ppæbus, we requeſt, 

As ſtill miſtake themſelves into a jeſt ; 

Such eaſy Judget, that our poet may 

Himſelf admire the fortune of his play; 

And arrogantly, X his 2 0 K 

T hink he writes well, becauſe he pleaſes you. 
This he conceives not hard to bring about, 

If all of you would join to help him out; 

Would each man take but what he underſtands, 
And leave the reſt upon the poet's hands. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA 


INDIAN MEN. 


MonTEtzuma, Emperor of Mexico. 

O DMA R, his cldeſt ſon. 

GUVYOM AR, his er ſon. 

OR BEL L AN, ſon of the late Indian Queen by Traxalla. 
HIGH PRIESTS OF THE SUN. | 


WO M E N. 


CYDARIA, Montezuma's daughter. 
ALMERIA, ſiſters, and daughters to the late Indian 
ALIBECh, 1 Queen. _ 


SPANIARDS. 
Co RTE z, the Spaniſh general. 
1 commanders under him. 


PIZ AR RO, 


* 


SCE NE, Mexico, and two leagues round it. 
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alla. | | 
ACT H - STMENYS © 
SCEN E, A pleaſant Indian country, 
dian Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, with Spaxiards and 


Indians of their party. 


Cor. N what new happy climate are we thrown, 
So long kept ſecret, and ſo lately known? 


As if our old world modeſtly withdrew, 
And here, in private, had gay forth a new ! 

Vaſ. Corn, wine, and oil, are wanting to this ground, 
In lich our countries fruitfully abound ; - . 
As if this infant world, yet unarray d, 
Naked and bare, in Nature's lap were laid. 
No uſeful arts have yet feund footing here; 
But all untaught and ſavage does appear. - 

Cor. Wild and untaught, are terms which we alone 
Invent, for faſhions differing from our own : 

For all their cuſtoms are by nature wronghr, 
| But we, by art, unteach what nature taught. 

Piz. In Spain, our ſprings like old mens children be, 
Decay'd and wither'd from their infancy : 
No kindly ſhowers fall on our barren carth, 
To hatch the ſeaſons in a tunely birth. 
Our ſummer ſuch a ruſſet livery wears, 

AS in a garment often dy'd appears, _ 


| Cor. 
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Cort. Here Nature ſpreads her fruitful ſweetneſs round, 
Breathes on the air, and broods npon the ground. = 
Here days and nights the only ſeaſons be; 
The ſun no climate does ſo gladly fee : 
When- forc'd from hence, to view our parts, he mourns ; 
Takes little journeys, and makes quick returns. | 
Vaſg. Methinks we walk in dreams on Fairy land, 
Where golden ore lies mix'd with common ſand; 
Each downfal of a flood the mountains pour, 
From their rich bowels rolls a ſilver ſhower. 
Cort. Heaven from all ages wiſely did provide 
This wealth, and for the braveſt nation hide, 
Who, with four hundred foot and forty horſe, 
Dare boldy go a new-found world to force. 
Piz. Our men, though valiant, we ſhould find too few, 
But Indians join the Indians to ſubdue ; 
Traxallan, ſhook by Montezuma's powers, 
Has, to reſiſt his forces, call'd in ours. 
Vaſg. Raſlily to arm againſt fo great a king, 
I hold not ſafe; nor is it juſt to bring 
A wär, without a fair defiance made. 
Piz. Declare we firſt our quarrel ; then invade. 
Cort. Myſelf, my king's ambaſſador, will go: 
Speak, Indian guide, how far to Mexico: 
Ind. Your eyes can ſcarce fo far a proſpect make, 
As to diſcern the city on the lake. ; 
But that broad cauſey will direct your Way, 
And you may reach the town by noon of day. 
Cort. Command a party of our. Indians ont, 
With a ſtrict charge not to engage, but ſcout ; 
By noble ways we conqueſt will prepare, 
Firſt offer pcace, and that refus'd, make war. [Exevnt. 


8 O R N 
A temple, and the High Prieſt, with other pricſls. 
To them an Indian. 


Ind. Haſte, holy prieſt, it is the King's command. 
H. Prieſt. When ſets he forward? 
Ind. He is near at hand. . ö | 


ew, 


nt. 
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H. Prieſt. Tlie incenſe is upon the altar plac'd, 
The bloody ſacrifice already paſt. 
Five hundred captives ſaw the riſing ſun, 
Who loſt their light ere half his race was run. 
That which remains we here muſt celebrate; 
Where far from noiſe, without the city- gate, 


The peaceful power that governs love repairs, 


To feaſt upon ſoft vows and ſilent pray'rs. 
We for his royal preſence only ſtay, | | 
To end the rites of this ſo ſolemn day. [Exit Indian. 


Enter Montezuma, his eldeſt ſin Odmar, his daughter Cy- 
daria, Almeria, Alibech, Orbellan, and train. 
[They place themſelves. 


H. Prieſt. On your birthday, while we ſing 
To our gods and to our king, 
Her, among this beauteous quire, 
Whoſe perfeQtions you admire, 
Her, who faireſt docs appear, 
Crown her queen of all the year, 


Of the year and of the day, 


And at her feet your garland lay. | 
Cam. My father this way does his looks direct, 
Hcav'n grant he give it not where I ſuſpect. 
| [Montezuma ri/es, goes about the ladies, and at 
length ſtays at Almeria, and bows. 
Mont. Since my Orazia's death I have not ſeen 
A beauty fo deſerving to be queen, 
As fair Almeria. | | | 
Alm. — Sure he will not know. [To her brother and 
My birth I to that injur'd princeſs owe, ſiſter, aſide. 
Whom his hard heart not only love deny'd, 
But in her ſufferings took unmanly pride. 
Alib. Since Montezuma will his choice renew, 
In dead Orazia's room electing you, 
*T will pleaſe our mother's ghoſt that you ſucceed 
To all the glories of her rival's bed. 
Alm. If news be earry'd to the ſhades below, 
The Indian queen will be more pleas'd to know, 
That J his ſcorns on him who ſcorn'd her, paß. 
Orb, Would you could right her ſome more noble way, 
[She turns to him, who is kneeling all this _— 
; | ont. 
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Mont. Madam, this poſture is for heaven defign'd, 
: | Kneeling. 
And what moves heav'n, I hope, may make you kind. 
Alm. Heay'n may be kind, the gods uninjur'd live, 
And crimes below coſt little to forgive. 
By thee, inhuman, both my parents dy'd, 
One by the ſword, the other by thy pride. 
Mont. My haughty mind no fate could ever bow, 
Yet I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me no: 
Is there no pity to my ſuff rings due? 
Alm. As much as what my mother found from you. 


Mont. Your mother's wrongs a recompenſe ſhall meet; 


I lay my ſceptre at her daughter's feet. 

Alu. He who does now my leaſt commands obey, 

Would call me queen, and take my pow'r away. 
Odi. e this, and not his fetters break 

Is love fo pow'rful, or his ſoul fo weak ? 

I'll fright her from it; Madam, you ſee 

The King is kind, I hope your mod 

Will know what diſtance to the crown is due. 
Alm. Diſtance and modeſty preſcrib'd by you? 
Dam. Almeria dares not think ſuch thoughts as theſc. 


2 ˙·⁰üA  ; of OR oe 


Alm. She dares both think and act what thoughts ſhe Jl | 


*Tis much below me on this throne to ſit ; l pleaſc. 


But when I do, you ſhall petition it. 
DOam. If, Sir, Almeria dees your bed partake, 
I'll mourn for my forgotten mother's fake. 
Mont. When parents loves are order'd by a fon, 
Let ſtreams preſcribe their fountains where to run. 
Dam. In all I urge I keep my duty ſtill, 
Not rule your reaſon, but inſtruct your will. 

Mont. Small uſe of reaſon in that prince is ſhown, 
Who follows others, and neglects his own. 

[Almeria 70 Orbellan and Alibech, who are thi: 
while whiſpering to her. 

Alm. No; he ſhall ever love, and always be 
The ſubje& of my ſcorn and cruelty. 

Orb. To prove the laſting torment of his life, 
You mult not be his miſtre a 4 vom « 
Few know what care an huſband's peace deſtroys, 
His real griefs, and his diſſembled — 
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Aim. What mark of pleaſing vengeance could be ſhown, 
If I to break his quiet loſe my own ? 

Orb. A brother's life upon your love relics, 
Since I do homage to Cydaria's eyes: a 
How can her father to my hopes be kind, 
If in your heart he no example find ? 

Alm. To fave your life, I'll ſuffer any thing 
Yet I'll not flatter this tempeſtuous king 
But work his ſtubborn ſoul a nobler way, 
And, if he love, I'll force him to obey. | | 
I take this garland, not as given by youz [To Montez. 
But as my my merit, and my beauty's due. | 
As for the crown that you, my ſlave, polleſs, 
To ſhare it with you would but make me leſs. 


Enter Guyomar haſlity. 


Vdam. My brother Guyomar ! methinks I ſpy 
Haſte in his ſteps, and wonder in his eye. 
Mont. I ſent thee to the frontiers, quickly tell 
The cauſe of thy return; are all things well! 
eſe. | Guy. I went, in order, Sir, to your command, 
ts ſhe To view the utmoſt limits of the land : 
leaſe. & To that ſea-ſhore where no more world is found, 
But foaming billows breaking on the ground; 
Where, for a while, my eyes no object met 
But diſtant ſkies that in the ocean ſet : | 
And low-hung clouds that dipt themſelves in rain, 
To ſhake their fleeces on the earth again. 
At laſt, as far as I could caſt my eyes 
Upon the ſea, ſomewhat methought did riſe 
, Like blaiſh miſts, which ſtill appearing more, 
; Took dreadful ſhapes, and mov'd towards the ſhore. 
e thi: Mont. What forms did theſe new wonders repreſent ? 
Cuy. More ſtrange than what your wonder can invent. 
The object I could firſt diſtinctly view, 
Was tall ſtraight trees, which on the waters flew, 
Wings on their ſides, inſtead of leaves, did grow; 
Which gather'd all the breath the winds could blow: 
And at their roots grew floating palaces, 5 
Whoſe cut-blow'd bellies cut the yielding ſeas. 
B a 


Alu, | Mane. 
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Mont. What divine monſters, O ye gods, were theſe 
That float in air, and fly upon the ſeas ! 
Came they alive or dead upon the ſhore ? 
Guy. Alas, they liv'd too ſure ; I heard them roar : 
All turn'd their ſides, and to each other ſpoke, 
I faw their words break out in fire and ſmoke. 
Sure tis their voice that thunders from on high; 
Or theſe the younger brothers of the ſky. 
Deaf with the noiſe, I took my haſty flight ; 
No mortal —_ can ſupport the fright. 
H. Prieſt. Old prophecies foretel our fall at hand, 
When bearded men in floating caſtles land. 
J fear it is of dire portent. 
Mont. — Go ſee 
What it foreſhows, and what the gods decree. 
Mean time proceed we to what rites remain : 
Odmar, of all this preſence does contain, 
Give her your wreath whom you eſteem moſt fair. 
Dam. Above the reſt I judge one beauty rare, 
And may that beauty prove as Kind to me, 


[He gives Alibech the nous. | 


As I am ſure fair Alibech is ſhe. 
Mont. You, Guyomar, muſt next perform your part. 
Cuy. I want a garland, but I'll give a heart: 

My brother's pardon I muſt firſt implore, 

Since I with him fair Alibech adore. 

Odm. That all ſhould Alibech adore, tis true; 
But ſome reſpect is to my birth-right due. 
My claim to her by elderſhip I prove. 
Guy. Age is a plea in empire, not in love. 
Odm. I long have ſtaid for this ſolemnity, 
To make my paſlion public. 
Guy. So have I. | 
Odm. But from her birth my ſoul has been her ſlave, 

My heart receiv'd the firſt wounds which ſhe gave: 

I watch'd the early glories of her eyes, 

As men for day-break watch the eaſtern ſkies. 

Cuy. It feems my ſoul then mov'd the quicker pace, 

Yorrs firſt ſet out, mine reach'd her in the race. 
Mont. Odmar, your choice I cannot diſapprove 

Nor juſtly, Guyomar, can blame your love. 


— 


— 12 Lv) ff WY bd | VV aA 


TY | 


52 


„%%% „„ „ 


breath. 


part. 


ive, 


Sc.2. Tus Conquzsr or Mgx1co. 15 


To Alibech alone refer your ſuit, - 
And let her ſentence finiſh your diſpute. 
Alib. You think me, Sir, a miſtreſs quickly won, 
So ſoon to finiſh what is ſearce begun: 
In this ſurpriſe ſhonid I a judgment make, 


q Tis anſwering riddles ere I'm well awake: 
If you oblige me ſuddenly to chuſe, 


The choice is made ; for I muſt both refuſe. 
For to myſelf I owe this due regard, 


5 Not to make love my gift, but my reward: | 


Time beſt will ſhew whoſe ſervices will laſt. 

Odm. Then judge my future ſervice by my paſt 
What I ſhall be, by what I was you know: 
That love took deepeſt root which firſt did grow. 

Guy. That love which firſt was ſet will firſt decay, 
Mine of a freſher date will longer ftay. 

Om. Still you forget my birth. 

Cuy. — But you, I ſee, 

Take care {till to refreſh my memory. 

Mont. My ſons, let your unſeemly difcord ceaſe, 
If not in friendſhip, live at leaſt in peace. 

Orbellan, where you love, beſtow your wreath. . 

Orb. My love I dare not even in whiſpers breathe. 

| Mont. A virtuous love may venture any thing. 

Orb. Not to attempt the daughter of my king. | 
ont. Whither is all my former fury gone ? 
Once more I have Traxalla's chains put on, 
And by his children am in triumph led ; 

Too well the living have reveng'd the dead ! 

Aim. You think my brother born your enemy; 
He's of Traxalla's blood, and ſo am I. | 

Mont. In vain I ſtrive; © 
My lion-heart is with love's toils beſer, 

Struggling I fall ſtill deeper in the net. 
Cydaria, your new lover's garland take, 
And uſe him kindly for your father's ſake. 

Cyd. So ſtrong an hatred does my nature ſway, 
That, ſpite of duty, I muſt diſobey. 

Beſides, you warn'd me ſtill of loving two, 
Can J love him, already loving you? 
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Enter a guard haſtily. 


Mont. You look amaz'd, as if fome ſudden fear 
Had ſeiz'd your hearts; is ary danger near? 

I Guard. Behind the covert where this temple ſtands, 
Thick as the ſhades, there iſſue ſwarming bands 
Of ambuſh'd men, whom, by their arms and dreſs, 
To be Traxallan enemies I gueſs. 
2 Guard, The temple, Sir, is almoſt compaſs'd round. 

Mont. Some ſpeedy way for paſſage muſt be found. 
Make to the city by the poſtern gate, 
Fl either force my victory or fate: 
A glorious death in arms I'll rather prove, 
Than ſtay to periſh tamely by my love. Ex, 


Au alarm within. Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, 
Alibech, Orbellan, Cydaria, Almeria, as prrſued by 
Traxallans. | 


Mont. No ſucceur from the town? 

Cam. — None, none is nigh. | 

Cuy. We are inclos'd, and muſt reſolve to die. 

Mont. Fight for revenge, now hope of life is paſt ; 
But one ffroke more, and that will be my laſt. 


Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, to the Traxallans. Cor- 
tez ſtays them, juſt falling on. 


Cort. Contemn'd ? my orders broke even in my light ! 
Did I not ſtrictly charge you ſhould not fight ? 
| [To his Indians, 

Ind. Your choler, general, does unjuſtly riſe, | 
To ſee your friends purſue your enemies; 

'The greateſt and moſt cruel foes we have, 

Are theſe whom you would ignorantly ſave. 

By ambuſh'd men, behind their temple laid, 

We have the king of Mexico betray'd. 

Cort. Where, baniſh'd Virtue, wilt thou ſhew thy face, 

If treachery infects thy Indian race ? 

Diſiniſs your rage, and lay your weapons by; 
Know I protect them, and they ſhall not die. 
Ind. O wondrous mercy, ſhewn to foes diſtreſs'd! _ 

Cert. Call them not fo, when once with odds Ts 
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Nor are they foes my clemency defends, 


Until they have reſus d the name of friends: 
Draw up our Spaniards by themſelves, then fire [To Vaſa. 
Our guns on all who do not ſtraight retire. 

Ind. O Mercy, Mercy! at thy feet we fall. LIud. Aneel- 


i Before thy roaring gods deſtroy us all: (ing. 


See we retreat without the leaſt reply; [TheTraxallans 
Keep thy gods filent, if they ſpeak, we die. (retire. 
Mont. The fierce Traxallans lay their weapons down, 

Some miracle in our relief is ſhown: 
Guy. Theſe bearded men in ſhape and colour be 
Like thoſe I ſaw come floating on the ſea. [Mont. kzee/s 
Mond. Patron of Mexico, and god of wars, (to Cortez. 
Son of the ſun, and brother of the ſtars —— 
Cort. Great monarch, your deyotion you miſplace. 
Mont. Thy actions ſhow thee born of heav'nly race: 
If then thou art that cruel god, whoſe eyes 
Delight in blood and human ſaerifice, 
Thy dreadful altars I with ſlaves will ſtore, 
And feed thy noſtrils with hot ree king gore; 
Or if that mild and gentle god thou be, 
Who doſt mankind below with pity ſee, a 
With breath of incenſe I will glad thy heart: 
But if, like us, of mortal ſeed thou art, 
Preſents of choiceſt fowls and fruits I'll bring, 
And in my realms thou ſhalt be more than king. 
Cort. Monarch of empires, and deſerving more 
Than the ſun ſees upon your weſtern ſhore ; 
Like you a man, and hither led by fame, 
Not by conſtraint, but by my choice I came; 
Amballador of peace, if peace you chuſe ; 
Or herald of a war, if you refuſe. 
Mont. Whence , or from whom doſt Pen theſe offers 
bring; 
Cort. 3 Charles the Fifth, the world's moſt _ 
&* 
Mont. Some petty prince, and one of little fame ; 
For to this hour I never heard his name. 
The two great empires of the world I know, 
That of Peru, and this of Mexico 
And ſince the earth none larger does afford, 


This Charles is ſome poor tributary. lord. 
* Cort; 


That all the nations of the earth ſubmit, [fit 


On theſe conditions to become your friend. 


- 
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Cort. You ſpeak of that ſmall part of earth you know ; 


Bur betwixt us and yon wide oceans flow, 
And war'ry deſerts of fo vaſt extent, 
That paſſing hither four full moons we ſpent. 
Mont. But ſay, what news, what offers doſt thou bring 
From ſo remote, and fo unknown a king? 

[Mile Vaſquez ſpeaks, Cortez ſpies the ladies, 
and goes to them, entertaining Cydaria 
with courtſhip in dumb ſhow. 

Vaſq. Spain's mighty monarch, to whom heav'n thinks 


In gracious clemency, does conceſcend 


Firſt, that of him you ſhall your ſceptre hold; 
Next, you preſent him with your uſeleſs gold: 
Laſt, that you leave thoſe idols you implore, 
And one true deity with him adore. 

Mont. You ſpeak your prince a mighty emperor, 
But his demands have ſpoke him proud, and poor; 
He proudly at my free-born ſceptre flics, 

Yer poorly begs a metal I deſpiſe. 

Gold thou mayſt take, whatever thou canſt find, 
Save what for ſacred uſes is deſign'd: 

But by what right pretends your king to be 
The ſovereign lord of all the world and me:? 

Piz. The ſovereign prieſt, | 
Who repreſents on earth the pow'r of heav'n, 

Has this your empire to our monarch given. 

Ment. IIl does he repreſent the powers above, 
Who nourithes debate, not preaches love ; 
Beſides, what greater folly can be ſhown ? 

He gives another what is not his own. 

Vaſq. His power muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below, 
For he in heav'n an empire can beſtow, 

Mont. Empires in heaven he with more caſe may give, 
And you perhaps would with leſs thanks receive; 

But heav'n has need of no ſuch viceroy here; 
Itſelf beſtows the crowns that monarchs wear. 

Piz. You wrong his power, as you miſtake our end, 
Who came thus far religion to extend. : 

Mont. He who religion truly underſtands, 


Knows its exacyt mult be in men, not lands 
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Cam. But who are thoſe that truth muſt propagate , * 
Within the confines of my father's ſtate ? ; 
Vaſq. Religious men, who hither muſt be ſent, 
As awful guides of heav'nly government; 
To teach you penance, faſts, and abſtinence, 
To puniſh bodies for the ſoul's offence. 
Mont. Cheaply you ſin, and puniſh crimes with eaſe, 
Not as th' offended, but th' offenders pleaſe. 
Firſt injure heaven, and when its wrath is due, 
Yourſelyes preſcribe it how to puniſh you. | 
Odin. What numbers of theſe holy men muſt come? 
Pig. You ſhall not want, each village ſliall have ſome ; 


1 Who, though the royal dignity they own, 


Are equal to it, and depend on none. 
Gy. Depend on none ! you treat them ſure in ſtate, 


For 'tis their plenty does their pride create. 


Mont. Thoſe ghoſtly Kings would parcel out my pow 'r, 
And all the fatneſs of my land devour : 
That monarch fits not ſafely on his throne, 
Who bears. within a power that ſhocks his own. 
They teach obedicnce to imperial {way, 
But think it ſin if they themſelves obey. 
Vaſe It ſeems then our religion you accuſe, 
And peaceful homage to our king refuſe. 
Mont. Your gods I {light not, but will keep my own ; 
My crown is abſolute, and holds of none; 
I cannot in a baſe ſubjection live, 
Nor ſuffer you to take, though I would give. 
Cor. Is this your anſwer, Sir? 
Ment. - This as a prince, 
Bound to my people's and my crown's defence, 
I muſt return; but, as a man, by you 
Redeem'd from death, all gratitude is due. 
Cor. It was an act my honour bound me to; 
But what I did were I again to do, 
I could not do it on my honour's ſcore, 
For love would now oblige me to do more. 
Is no way left that we may yet agree ? 
Maſt I have war, yet have no enemy ? 
* He has refus'd all terms of peace to take. f 
ont. Since we muſt fight, hear, heav'ns, what 
prayers I make; 
Firſt, 
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Firſt, to preſerve this ancient ſtate and nie; 

But if your doom the fall of both decree, - 

Grant only he who has ſuch honour ſhown, 

When I am duſt, may fill my empty throne. \ 
Cort. To make me happier than that,wiſh can do, 
Lies not in all your gods to grant, but Fou; 


Let this fair princeſs but one minute ſtay, 
A look from her will your obligements pay. 


[Exeunt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Orbellan, 
Almeria, and Alibech. 
Ment. to Gyd. Your duty in your quick return be ſhown. 
Stay you, and wait my daughter to the town. 
: [To his 2 | 
[Cydaria 25 $0ing, but turns and looks back upon 
Cortez, who is looking upon her all this while. 
yd. My tather's gone, and yet I cannot go, ; 
Sure I have ſomething loſt or left behind! {[ Aſide. 
Cor. Like travellers who wander in the ſnow, 


I on her beauty gaze till I am blind. [Aſide. 
d. Thick breath, quick palſe, and heaving of my 
| heart, | 


All ſigns of ſome unwonted change appear: 
I find myſelf unwilling to depart, 
And yet I know not why I would be here. 
Stranger, you raiſe ſuch rorments in my breaſt, 
That when I go, if I muſt go again, 
I'll tell my father you have robb'd my reſt, 
And to him of your injuries complain. | 
Cort. Unknown, I ſwear, thoſe wrongs were which I 
wrought ; "Re 
But my complaints will much mare juſt appear, 
Who from another world my freedom brought, 
And to your conquering eyes haye loſt it here. 
yd. Where is that other world from whence you came ? 
Cort. Beyond the ocean, far from hence it lics. 
Cyd. Your other world, I fear, is then the ſame 
That (vis muſt go to when the body dies. 
But what's the cauſe that Keeps you here with me; 
That I nay know what keeps me here with you? 
Cort. Mine is a love which muſt perpetual be, * 
If you can be ſo juſt as I am true. 


Enter 
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Enter Orbellan. 


Orb. Vour father wonders much at your delay. 
Cyd. So great a wonder for fo ſmall a ſtay ! 
Orb. He has commanded you with me to go. 
Gi. Has he not ſent to bring the ſtranger too ? 
Grb. If he to-morrow dares in fight appear, 


His high-plac'd love, perhaps, may coſt him dear. 


Cort. Dares ! — that word was never ſpoke to Spa- 
Ra | | | 
But forfeited his life who gave him it; 


Haſte quickly with thy pledge of ſafety hence, 


Thy guilt's protected by her innocence. 
d. Sure in ſome fatal hour my love was born, 
So ſoon o'ercaſt with abſence in the morn ! 
Cort. Turn hence thoſe pointed plories of your eyes; 
For if more charms beneath thoſe circles riſe, 
So weak my virtue, they ſo ſtrong appear, 
I ſhall turn raviſher to keep you here. [¶Exeum omnes. 


ACT bh. SCENE; L 
SCE NE, The magician's cave. 


Euter Montezuma, and High Prieſt. 


OT that I fear the utmoſt fate can do, 

WJ Come I th' event of doubtful war to know; 
For life and death are things indifferent, 

Each to be choſe as either brings content; 

My motive from a nobler cauſe does ſpring, 


Mont. 


Love rules my heart, and is your monarch's king: 


I more deſire to know Almeria's mind, 
Than all that heav'n has for my ſtate deſign'd. 
H. Prieſt. By powerful charms which nothing can 
withſtand, | 
I'll force the gods to tell what you demand. 


CHARM. 
Thou moon, that aid'ſt us with thy magic might, 
And ye ſmall ſtars, the ſcatter'd ſeeds of light, 


Dart 
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Dart your pale beams into this gloomy place, 
That the fad powers of the infernal race 
May read above what's hid from human eyes, 
And in your walks ſee empires fall and riſe, 
And ye immortal ſouls, who once were men, 
And now reſolv'd to elements again, 
Who wait for mortal frames in depths below, 
And did before what we are doom'd to do ; 
Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my ſacred wand, 
Aſcend, aſcend, aſcend at my command. 

[An earthly ſpirit riſes, 

Spir. In vain, O mortal men, your prayers implore 

\ The aid of powers below, which want it more: 
A God more ſtrong, who all the gods commands, 
Drives us to exile from our native lands; 
The air ſwarms thick with wand'ring deitics, | 
Which drowſily like humming beettles riſe 
From our loy'd earth, where peacefully we ſlept, 
And far from heaven a long poſſeſſion kept. 
The frighted ſatyrs that in woods delight, 
Now into plains with prick'd-up ears take flight; 
And ſcudding thence, while they their horn-feet ply, 
About their fires the little Sylvans cry : 
A nation loving gold muſt rule this place, 
Our temples ruin, and our rites deface: 
To them, O King, is thy loſt ſceptre given ; 
Now mourn thy fatal ſearch ; for ſince wiſe heaven 
More ill than good to mortals does diſpenſe, 
It is not ſafe to have too quick a ſenſe. [Deſcends. 
* Mont. Mourn they who think repining can remove 
The firm decrees of thoſe who rule above; 
The brave are ſafe within, who ſtill dare die: 
Whene'er I fall, I'll ſcorn my deſtiny. 
Doom as they pleaſe my empire not to ſtand, 
I'll graſp my ſceptre with my dying hand. 

H. Prieſt. Thoſe earthy fpirits black and envious are: 
I'll call up other gods, of form more fair; 
Who viſions drefs in pleaſing colour (till, 
Set all the good to ſhow, and hide the ill. 
Kalib, aſcend, my fair-{poke ſervant, riſe, 
And ſooth my heart with pleaſing prophecics. 


Kalil 
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Kalib aſcends, all in white, in the ſhape of a woman, 
and ſings. 
Kalib. I hok*d, and ſaw within the book of fate, 


Where many days did lour, 
When lo one happy hour 


Leap'd up, and ſmil'd to ſave thy ſinking ſlate ; 


A day ſhall come, when in thy power 
T hy cruel foes ſhall be ; 
Then ſhall thy land be free, 
And thou in peace ſhalt reign. 
But take, O take that opportunity, 


Which once refus'd, will never come again. [Deſcends» 


Mont. I ſhall deſerve my fate, if I refuſe 


That happy hour which heaven allots to uſe: 


But of my crown thou too much care doſt take, 
That which J value more, my love's at ſtake. 

H. prieſt. Ariſe, ye ſubtile ſpirits that can ſpy, 
When love is enter'd in a female's eye; 
You that can read it in the midſt of doubt, 
And in the midſt of frowns can find it out; 
You that can ſearch thoſe many-corner*d minds, 
Where woman's crooked fancy turns and winds ; 
You thar can love explore, and truth impart, 


Where both lic deepeſt hid in woman's heart, 


Arie « | | 
[7 he ghoſts of Traxalla and Acacis ariſe ; they ſand 
ſtill, and point at Montezuma. 

H. Prieſt. I did not for theſe ghaſtly viſions ſend, 
Their ſudden coming does ſome ill portend. 
Begone — begone — they will not diſappear, 

My foul is ſeiz'd with an unuſual fear. N 

Mont. Point on, point on, and ſee whom you can Fright. 
Shame and confuſion ſeize theſe ſhades of night: 

Ye thin and empty forms, am I your ſport ? [They ſinile. 
It you were fleſh ; 
You know you durſt not uſe me in this ſort. 

; [The ghoſt of the Indian Queen riſes betwixt the 

ghoſts, with a dagger in her breaſt. | 

Mont. Ha ! | 


W 
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I feel my hair grows ſtiff, my eye-balls roll, 
This is the only form could ſhake my ſoul. 

Ghoſt. The hopes of thy ſucceſsleſs love reſign, 
Know, Montezuma, thou art only mine; ( 
For thoſe who here on earth their paſſion ſhow, 
By death for love, receive their right below. 
Why doſt thou then delay my longing arms ? 


N 


Have cares, and age, and mortal life, ſuch charms ! 


The moon grows ſickly at the ſight of day, 
And early cocks have ſummon'd me away: 
Yet I'll appoint a meeting-place below, 
For there fierce winds ver dusky valleys blow ; 
Whoſe ev*'ry puff bears empty ſhades away, 
Which guidele/s in thoſe dark dominions ſtray. 
Fuſt at the entrance of the fields below, | | | 
Thou ſhalt behold a tall black poplar grow. 
Safe in its hollow trunk I will f | 
And ſeize thy ſpirit when thou doſt deſcend. [ Deſcends. : 
Mont. T'll ſeize thee there, thou meſſenger of fate: 
Would my ſhort life had yet a ſhorter date ! | 


I'm weary of this fleſh which holds us here, 


And daſtards manly ſouls with hope and fear : 


"Theſe heats and colds ſtill in our breaſts make war, 
Agues and fevers all our paſſions are. [Exeurt @ . 


SCENE A. 
Cydaria and Alibech, betwixt the two armies. 


Alib. Bleſſings will crown your name, if you prevent 
That blood which in this battie will be ſpent | 
Nor need you fear fo juſt a ſuit to move, 


Which both becomes your duty and your love. | ( 
d. But think you he will come? Their camp is near, 
And he already knows I wait him here. \ 


Alib. You are too young your power to underſtand, 
Lovers take wing upon the leaſt command; 
Already he is here. . 
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And ſpare her father's ſubjects for her fake. 
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Enter Cortez and Vaſquez 10 them. 


Cort. Methinks, like two black ſtorms on either hand, 
Our Spaniſh army and your Indians ſtand; 


| This only ſpace betwixt the clouds is clear, 


Where you, like day, broke looſe from both, appear. 
Od. Thoſe cloſing ſkies might ſtill continue bright, 
But who can help it, if you'll make it night? 

The gods have given you power of life and death, 
Like them to ſave or ruin with a breath. | 
Cort. That power they to your father did diſpoſe, 

"Twas in his choice to make us friends or foes. 
Alib. Injurious ſtrength would rapine ſtill excuſe, 
By off *ring terms the weaker mult refuſe : 
And ſuch as theſe your hard conditions are, 
Yon threaten peace, and you invite a war. 
Cort. If for myſelf to conquer here I came, 
You might perhaps my actions juſtly blame: 
Now I am ſent, and am not to diſpute 
My prince's order, but to execute. 
Alib. He who his prince ſo blindly does obey, 
To keep his faith, his vi::ne throws away. | 
Cort. Monarchs may err; but ſhould each private breaſt 
Judge their ill acts, they would diſpute their beſt. 
Od. Then all your care is for your prince, I ſee, 
Your truth to him outweighs your love to me; 
You may ſo crael to deny me prove, | 
But never after that pretend to love. 
Cort. Command my life, and I will ſoon obey, 
To ſave my honour I my blood will pay. 
Gd. What is this honour which does love controut ? - 
Cort. A raging#it of virtue in the ſoul ; 
A painful burden which great minds mult bear, 
Obtain'd with danger, and poſſeſs'd with fear. 
Cyd. Lay down that burden, if it painful grow, 
You'll find, without it love will lighter go. 
Cort. Honour once loſt is never to be found. 
Alib. Perhaps he looks to have both paſſions crown'd: 
Firſt dye his honour in a purple flood, 
Then court the daughter in the father's blood. 
Cort. Tlie cdge of war I'll from the battle take, 


Cy 44 
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d. J cannot love you leſs when I'm refus'd, 
But I can die to be unkindly us'd : 

Where ſhall a maid's diſtraQted heart find reſt, 

If ſhe can miſs it in her lover's breaſt ? 

Cort. I till to-morrow will the fight delay ; 
| Remember you have conquer'd me to-day. 

Alib. This grant deſtroys all you have urg'd before ; 
Honour could not give this, or can give more; 
Our women in the foremoſt ranks appear, 
March to the fight, and meet your miſtreſs chere: 
Into the thickeſt ſquadrons ſhe muſt run, 

Kill her, and ſee what honour will be won. 

Od. I muſt be in the battle; but Ill go 
With empty quiver, and unbended bow; 

Not draw an arrow in this fatal ſtrife, 
For fear its point ſhould reach your noble life. 


Enter Pizarro. 


Cort. No more; your kindneſs wounds me to the death: 
Honour, begone, what art thou hut a breath ? 
I'll live, proud of my infamy 2nd ſhame, 
Grac'd with no triumph but a lover's name: 
Men can but ſay, love did his reaſon blind, 
And love's the nobleſt frailty of the mind. 
Draw off my men; the war's already done. 
Piz. Your orders come too late, the fight's __: ; 
The enemy drives on, with fury led, 
And fierce Orbellan combats in their head. 
Cort. He juſtly fears a peace with me would prove 
Of ill concernment to his hanghty love ; 
Retire, fair Excellence, I go to meet 


New honour, but to lay it at your feet. 
[Exeunt Cortez, Vaſquez, and Pizarro 


Enter Odmar and Guyomar to Alibech and Cydaria. 


Odm. Now, Madam, ſince a danger does appear 
Worthy my courage, though below my fear, 
Give leave to him who may in battle die, 
Before his death, to aſk his deſtiny. 


Cry . 1 


ore ; 
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Guy. He cannot die whom you command to live, 


Before the fight you can the conqueſt give: 


Speak where you'll place it? 
Alib. Briefly then to both, 
One I in ſecret love, the other loath ; 
But where I hate, my hate I will not ſhow, 
And he J love my love ſhall never know: 
True worth ſhall gain me, that it may be ſaid, 


| Deſert, not fancy, once a woman led. 


He who in fight his courage ſhall oppoſe 


death: 


L 3 


Aria. 


Cry „ | 


With moſt ſucceſs againſt his country's foes, . 
From me ſhall all that recompenſe receive, 
That valour merits, or that love can give: 
'Tis true, my hopes and fears are all for one; 
But hopes and fears are to myſelf alone. 
Let him not ſhun the danger of the ſtrife, 
I but his love, his country claims his life. 
dm. All obſtacles my courage ſhall remove. 
Cuy. Fall on, fall on. | 
Dam. For liberty. | 
Guy, —— For love. [Exeunt, the women following. 


SCENE changes to the Indian country. 


Enter Montezuma, attended by the Indians. 


Mont. Charge, charge, their ground the faint Tra- 
Bold in cloſe ambuſh, baſe in open field: [xallans yield, 
The envious devil did my fortune wrong : 


Thus fought, thus conquer'd I, when I was young. [[Exit. - 


Alarm. Enter Cortez bloody. 


Cort. Furies purſue theſe falſe Traxallans fight, 
Dare they be friends to us, and dare not fight! 
What friends can cowards be; what hopes appear 
Of help from ſuch, who where they hate ſhow fear! 


Enter Pizarro and Vaſquez. 


Piz. The field grows thin, and thoſe that now remain 
Appear but like the ſhadows of the ſlain. _ ' | 


Upon the ground, the other ran away. 
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Vaſg. The fierce old king is vaniſh'd from the place, 
And in a cloud of duſt purſues the chace. 
Cort. Their eager chace diſorder'd does appear; 
Command our horſe to charge them in the rear : 
| [To Pizarro. 
You to our old Caſtilian foot retire, [Do Vaſquez, 


Who yet ſtand firm, and at their backs give fire. 


[Exennt ſeverally. 


Euter Odmar and Guyomar, meeting each other in thc | 


battle. 


Dum. Where haſt thou been ſince firſt the fight began, 
'Thou lefs than woman in the ſhape of man ? 
Guy. Where I have done what may thy envy move, 
Things worthy of my birth, and of my love. 
Jam. Two bold Traxallans with one dart I flew, 
And left it ſticking ere my ſword I drew. 
Guy. I ſought not honour on ſo baſe a train, 
Such cowards by our women may be flain ; 
{ fell'd along a man of bearded face, 
His limbs all cover'd with a ſhining caſe : 
So wondrous hard, and fo ſecure of wound, 
It made my ſword, though edg'd with flint, rebound. 
Odm. I kill'd a double man; the one half lay 


[Guns go off within. 


Enter Montezuma out of breath, with him Alibech and 
| an Indian. © 


Mont. All's loſt 
Our foes with lightning and with thunder fight, 
My men in vain ſhun death by ſhameful flight; 
For deaths inviſible come wing'd with fire, * 
They hear a dreadful noiſe, and ſtraight expire. 


Take, gods, that foul ye did in ſpite create, 


And made it great to be unfortunate : 

Fl fate for me unjuſtly you provide, 

Great ſouls are ſparks of your own heavenly pride: 
That luſt of power we from your godheads have, 


You're bound to pleaſe thoſe appetites you gave. | 
| Enter 
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lace, Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro, with Spaniards. 


Vaſ. Pizarro, I have hunted hard to-day 
7 Into our toils the nobleſt of the prey; 
Seize on the King, and him your priſoner make, 
While I, in kind revenge, my taker take. 
[Pizarro with two gozs to attack the King, Vaſquez 
with another to ſeize Alibech. 
Guy. Their danger is alike, whom ſhall I free ? 
Odm: Tl follow love. | 
Guy. I'll follow piety. | 
[Odmar retreats from Vaſquez, with Alibech, f 
the ſlage, Guyomar fights for his father. 
Fly, Sir, while I give back that life you gave, 
Mine is well loſt, if IT your life can fave. 
ee ee off, Guyomar making his retreat, 
= mo | 
Guy. Tis more than man can do to ſcape them all; 
Stay, let me fee where nobleſt I may fall. 
[He runs at Vaſquez, is ſeized behind and talen. 
Vaſ. Conduct him off, | | 
And give command he ſtrictly guarded be. 
Guy. In vain are guards, death ſets the valiant free. 
| [Exit Guyomar with guards... 
Vaſe A glorious day ! and bravely was it fought, 
Great fame our general in great danger ſought ; 
RY Fi From his ſtrong arm I ſaw his rival run, 
; And in a croud th* unequal combat ſhun. 


2 Enter Cortez, l Cydaria, who ſeems crying, and 
egging of him. 

Cort. Man's force is fruitleſs, and your gods would fail 
To ſave the city, but your tears prevail: : 
Ii of my fortune no advantage make, | 
Thoſe terms they had once given, they ſtill may take, 

d. Heaven has of right all victory deſign'd, 

Where boundleſs power dwells in a will contin'd ; 
Your Spanich honour does the world excell. 

Cort, Our greateſt honour is in loving well. 

d. Strange ways you practiſe there to win a heart, 
Here love is nature, but with you *tis art. 

_ * Cort. 


nter 
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Cort. Love is with us as natural as here, 
But fetter'd up with cuſtoms more ſevere. 
In tedious courtſhip we declare our pain, 
And ere we kindneſs find, firſt meet diſdain. - 
Od. If women love, they needleſs pains endure, 
Their pride and folly but delay their cure. 
Cort. What you miſcall their folly, is their care, 
They know how fickle common lovers are : 
Their oaths and vows are cautiouſly believ'd, 
For few there are but have been once deceiv'd. | 
d. But if they are not truſted when they yow, 
What other marks of paſſion can they ſhow ? | 
| Cort. With feaſts and muſic, all that brings delight, 
Men treat their ears, their palates, and their ſight. 
Cyd. Your gallants, ſure, have little eloquence, 
Failing to move the ſoul, they court the ſenſe: 
With pomp, and trains, and in a croud they woo, 
When true felicity is but in two : | 
But can ſuch toys your womens paſſions move? 
This is but noiſe and tumult, *tis not love. 
Cort. J have no reaſon, Madam, to excuſe 
Thoſe ways of gallantry I did not uſe ; 
My love was true, and on a nobler ſcore. | 
Od. Your love, alas! then have you loy'd before ? 
Cort. Tis true I lov'd; but ſhe is dead, ſhe's dead, 
And 1 ſhould think with her all beauty fled, 
Did not her fair reſemblance live in you, 
And by that image my firſt flames renew. 
Od. Ah, happy beauty, whoſoe'er thou art! 
Though dead, thou keep'ſt poſſeſſion of his heart; 
Thou mak*ſt me jealous to the laſt degree, 
And art my rival in his memory : | 
Within his memory ! ah, more than ſo, 
Thou liv'ſt and triumph'ſt oer Cydaria too. 
Cart. What ſtrange diſquiet has uncalm'd your breaſt, 
Inhuman fair, to rob the dead of reſt ! | 
Poor heart! ſhe ſlumbers in her ſilent tomb, 
Let her poſſefs in peace that narrow room. 
d. Poor heart! he pities and bewails her death; 
Some god, much hated ſoul, reſtore thy breath, 
That I may kill thee; but ſome eaſe *twill be, 
IU kill myſelf for but reſembling thee. 


Cort. 


All. 


Tr. 
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Cort. I dread your anger, your diſquiet fear; 
But blows from hands fo ſoft who would not bear? 
So kind a paſſion why ſhoald I remove ? 

Since jealouſy but ſhows how well we love; 
Yet jealouſy fo ſtrange T never knew, 
Can ſhe who loves me not, diſquiet you? 
For in the grave no paſſions fill the breaſt ; 
'Tis all we gain by death to be at reſt. 

Cyd. That ſhe no longer loves, brings no relief ; 
Your love to her {till lives, and that's my grief. 

Cort. The object of delire once ta'en away, 


is then not love, but pity, which we pay. 


Od. Tis ſuch a pity I ſhould never have, 
When I muſt lie forgotten in the grave; 
I meant to have oblig'd you when I dy'd, 
That after me you ſhould love none beſide, 


But you are falſe already. 


Cort, — If untrue, 


By heaven, my falſchood is to her, not you. 


Cyd. Obſeve, ſweet heaven, how falſely he does ſwear,, 
You faid you lov'd me for reſembling her. 

Cort. That love was in me by reſemblance bred, 
But ſhows you chear'd my ſorrows for the dead. 

d. You {till repeat the greatneſs of your grief. 
Cort. If that was great, how great was the relief? 


. -. Cyd. The firſt love ſtill the ſtrongeſt we account. 


Cort. That ſeems more ſtrong which could the firſt fur- 
But if you ſtill continue thus unkind, [mount : 
Whom I loy'd beſt, you by my death ſhall find. 

Cyd. If you ſhould die, my death ſhould yours purſue ; 


But yet I am not ſatisfied you're true. 


Cort. Hear me, ye gods, and puniſh him you hear, 
If ought within the world I hold fo dear. 
d. You would deceive the gods and me; ſhe's dead, 
And is not in the world, whoſe love I dread. 
Name not the world, ſay nothing is ſo dear. 
Cort. Then nothing 1s, let that ſecure your fear. 
Cyd. *Tis time muſt wear it off, but J muſt go; 
Can you your conſtancy in abſence ſhow ? 
Cort. Miſdoubt my conſtancy, and do not try, 
But ſtay and keep me eyer in your eye. 16” 


4 3 
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Od. If as a priſoner I were here, you might 
Have then inſiſted on a conqu'ror's right, 
And ſtay'd me here; but now my love would be 
Th' effect of force, and I would give it free. 

Cort. To doubt your virtue, or your love, were fin # 
Call for the captive prince, and bring him in. 


Fuer Guyomar, bound and Jad. 


You look, Sir, a3 your fate you could not bear. 
| | [To Guyomar, 
Are Spaniſh fetters then ſo hard to wear? 
Fortune's unjuſt, ſhe ruins oft the brave, 
And him who would be victor, makes the flave. 
Guy. Son of the ſun, my fetters cannot be 
But glorious for me, ſince put on by thee ; 
The ills of love, not thoſe of fate, I fear; 
Theſe can I brave, but thoſe I cannot bear : 
My rival brother, while I'm held in chains, 
In freedom reaps the fruit of all my pains. 
Cort. Let it be never ſaid, that he whoſe breaſt | 


Is fill'd with love, ſhould break a lover's reſt ; 
Haſte, loſe no time, your ſiſter ſets you free, 
And tell the King, my generous enemy, 
I offer ſtill thoſe terms he had before; 
Only aſk leave his daughter to adore. | F 
Cuy. Brother, (that name my breaſt ſhall ever own, | 
| [He embraces bin. : 
The name of foe be but in battles known), 
For ſome few days all hoſtile acts forbear, i; 
That if the King conſents, it ſeem not fear: 
His heart is noble, and great ſouls muſt be 1 
Moſt ſought and courted in adverſity. - F 
Three days, I hope, the wiſh'd ſucceſs will tell. , 
Od. Till that long time | 
Cort. —= Till that long time, farewell. | - 
555 [Erxcunt ſeveraliy. = 
| B 
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Ar 1. eins n 
8 SCENE, A chamber-royal. 


Enter Odmar and Alibech. 


Sam. 1] HE gods, fair Alibech, had { decreed, 
Nor could my valour againſt fate ſucceed ; 

Yet though our army bronght not conqueſt home,, 

did not from the fight inglorious come: 

If as a victor you the brave regard, | 

Succeſsleſs courage then may hope reward; 1 
And J returning ſafe, may juſtly boaſt 

To win che prize which my dead brother loſt. 


mar, 


Enter Guyomar behind him. 


Guy. No, no, thy brother lives, and lives to be 
A witneſs both againſt himſelf and thee ; 
Though both in Alery are return'd agen, 
I bluth to aſk her love for vanquith'd men. 
Odm. Brother, I'll not diſpute but you are brave, 
Yet I was free, and you, it ſeems, a ſlave. 
Cuy. Odmar, tis true that I was captive led, 
As publicly is known, as that you fled ; . 
But of two ſhames, if ſhe muſt one partake, 
I think the choice will not be hard to make, 
Ham. Freedom and bondage in her choice remain, 
Dar'ſt thou expect ſhe will put on thy chain ? 
Guy. No, no: fair Alibech, give him the crown, 
My brother is return'd with high renown. | 
Fe thinks by flight his miſtreſs muſt be won, k 
And claims the prize becauſe he beſt did run. | 
Alib. Your chains were glorious, and your flight was: 
But neither have o'ercome your enemies: [wiſe, 
My ſecret wiſhes would my choice decide, 
But open juſtice bends to neither ſide. 
E Gam. Juſtice already does my right approve, 
ay > If him who loves you moſt, you moſt ſhould love. 
| My brother poorly from your aid withdrew ; 
But I my father left to ſuccour you. 


15 
Bim. 


ally. . 


Cuy. 
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Cuy. Her country ſhe did to herſelf prefer, 
Him who fought beſt, not who defended her ; 
Since the her intereſt for the nation's wav'd, 

Then I who ſav'd the King, the nation ſav'd; 
You aiding her, your country did betray, 

I aiding him, did her commands obey. 

Dam. Name it no more; in love there is a time 
When dull obedience is the greateſt crime ; 

She to her country's uſe reſign'd your ſword, 

And you, kind lover, took her at her word; 

You did your duty to your love preter, 

Seek your reward from duty, not from her. 

Guys In acting what my duty did require, 
"Twas hard for me to quit my own deſire, 
That fought for her, which when I did ſubdue, 
*T'was much the eaſier taſk I left for you. 
Ab. Odmar a more than common love has ſhown, 

And Guyomar's was greater, or was none ; 
Which I ſhould chuſe, ſome god direct my breaſt, 
The certain good, or the uncertain beſt : 

I cannot chuſe, you both diſpute in vain, 
Time and your future acts muſt make it plain; 
Firſt raiſe the ſiege, and ſet your country free, 


I not the judge, but the reward will be. 


To them enter Montezuma, talking with Almeria and 
Orbellan. 


Mont. Madam, I think, with reaſon I cxtol 
The virtue of the Spaniſh general; 
When all the gods our run have foretold, 
Yet generouſly he does his arms with-hold, 
And offering peace, the firſt conditions make. 

Alm. When peace is offer'd, tis too late to take; 
For one poor loſs to ſtoop to terms like thoſe: 
Were we o'ercome, what could they worſe impoſe ? 
Go, go, with homage your proud victors meet, 
Go lie, like dogs, beneath your maſter's feet, * 
Go and beget them ſlaves to dig their mines; | 
And groan for gold which now in temples ſhines ; 
Your ſhameful ſtory ſhall record of me, 
The men all crouch'd, aud left a woman free. 


Cu. 


gc. 1. Tur ConqQuEesT of Mexico, 35 


Guy. Had I not fought, or durſt not fight again, 
I my ſuſpected counſel ſhould refrain: 
For I wiſh peace, and any terms prefer - 
Before the laſt extremities of war. | 
We but exaſperate thoſe we cannot harm, 
And fighting gains us but to die more warm: 
If that be cowardice, which dares not ſee 
The inſolent effects of victory, | 
The rape of matrons, and their childrens cries ; 
Then I am fearful, let the brave adviſe, | 
Odm. Keen cutting ſwords, and engines killing far, 
Have proſperouſly begun a doubtful war: 
But now our foes with leſs advantage fight, 
Their ſtrength decreaſes with our Indians fright. 
Mont. This noble vote does with my wiſh comply, 
I am for war. b 
Alm. And ſo am I. 
Orb. And I. | | 
Mont. Then ſend to break the truce, and I'll take care 
To chear the ſoldiers, and for fight prepare. 
[Exernt Montezuma, Odmar, Guy omar, and Alibech. 
Alm. to Orb. Tis now the hour which all to reſt allow, 
| [Almeria ſays Orbellan. 
And ſlcep fits heavy upon every brow ; | 
In this dark filence ſoftly leave the town, 
[Guyomar returns, and hears them, 
And to the general's tent, tis quickly known, 
Direct your ſteps ; you may diſpatch him ſtrait, 
Drown'd in his ſleep, and caſy for his fate: 
Beſides, the truce will make the guards more lack. 
Orb. Courage which leads me on, will bring me back: 
But I more fear the baſeneſs of the thing : 
Remorſe, you know, bears a perpetual ſting. 
Alm. For mcan remorſe no room the valiant finds, 
Repentance is the virtue of weak minds 
For want of judgment keeps them doubtful till, 
They may repent of good, who can of ill ; 
But daring courage makes ill actions good, 
Tis foolith pity ſpares a rival's blood; | 
You ſhall about it ſtraight. — [¶FExeunt Alm. and Orbellan. 
Cuy. Would they betray 
His ſleeping virtue, by ſo mean a way ! 


And 
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And yet this Spaniard is our nation's foe, 
I with him dead — but cannot with it ſo; 
Either my country never muſt be freed, 


Or I conſenting to ſo black a deed. 


Would chance had never led my ſteps this way; 

Now if he dies, I murder him, not they; 

Something muſt be reſoly'd ere *tis too late: 

He gave me freedom, I'll prevent his fate. [Ex. Guyomar- 


SCENE II. A Camp. 


Enter Cortez alone in a night-gown. 


Cort. All things are huſh'd, as nature's ſelf lay dead, 
The mountains ſeem to nod their drowſy head; 
The little birds in dreams their Tongs repeat, 
And ſleeping flowers beneath the night-dew ſweat ; 
Ev'n luſt and envy ſleep, yet love denies 


| Reſt to my ſoul, and ſlumber to my eves. 


Three days I promis'd to attend my doom, 
And two long days and nights are yet to come : 
Tis ſure the noiſe of ſome tumultuous fight, 

| | [Noiſe withis:. 
They break the truce, and ſally out by night. 


Enter Orbellan flying in the dark, his ſword drawn. 


Orb. Betray'd ! purſu'd! Oh whither ſhall I fly? 
See, ſee, the juſt reward of treachery ; 
Pm ſure among the tents, but know not where, 
Ev'n night wants darkneſs to ſecure my fear. 
[Comes near Cortez, who hears him. 
Cort. Stand, who goes there ? 


Orb. Alas, what ſhall I fay ! [4/:de. 
A poor Traxallan that miſtook his way, [To him. 


And wanders in the terrors of the night. | 
Cort. Soldier, thou ſeem'ſt afraid, whence comes thy 
WE | | 
Orb. The inſolence of Spaniards eaus'd my fear, 
Who in the dark purſu'd me ent'ring here. 
Cort. Their crimes ſhall meet immediate puniſhment, 
But ſtay thou ſafe within the general's tent. 4 
| £4 


Ul 
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Orb. Still worſe and worſe. 
Cort. — Fear not, but follow me, | 
Upon my life I'll ſet thee ſafe and free. 
[Cortez leads him in, and returns, 


To him Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniards, with torches. 


Vaſq. O Sir, thank heaven, and your brave Indian 
That you are fafe; Orbellan did intend triend, 
This night to kill you ſleeping in your tent ; 

But Guyomar his truſty ſlave has ſent, _ 

Who following cloſe his ſilent ſteps by night, 
Till in our camp they both approach'd the light, 
Cry'd, Seize the traitor, ſcize the murderer : 
The cruel villain fled I know not where ; 

But far he is not, for he this way bent. 

Piz. Th' enraged ſoldiers ſeek from tent to tent, 

With lighted torches, and, in love to you, 
With bloody vows his hated life purſue. 
Haſq. This meſſenger does, ſince he came, relate, 
That the old King, after a long debate, 
By his imperious miſtreſs blindly led, 
Has given Cydaria to Orbellan's bed. 

Cort. Vaſquez, the truſty ſlave with you retain, 

Retire a while, I'II call you back again. | 
| ” xeunt Vaſq. and Piz. 


Cortez at his tent- door. 


Cort. Indian, come forth, your enemies are gone, 
And I, who fay'd you from them, here alone. | 


Enter Orbellan, holding his face aſide. 


You hide your face, as you were {till afraid, 
Dare you not look on him who gave you aid? 3 
Orb. Moon flip behind ſome cloud, ſome tempeſt riſe, 
And blow out all the ſtars that light the ſkics, 
To ſhroud my ſhame. ; 
Cort. — In vain you turn aſide, 
And hide your face, your name you cannot hide; 
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And in her arms my eaſy virtue ſcorn: . 


38 THE INDIAN EMPEROR; or, Act Ill. 


I know my rival, and his black deſign. 
Orb, Forgive it as my paſſion's fault, not mine. 
Cort. In your excuſe your love does little ſay ; 
Lou might, howe'er, have took a fairer way. 
Orb. Tis true, my paſſion ſmall defence can make, 
Yet you muſt ſpare me for your honour's ſake ; 
That was engag'd to ſet me ſafe and free. 
Cort. "Twas to a ſtranger, not an enemy: 


Nor is it prudence to 2 thy breath, 


When all my hopes depend upon thy death — 
— Yet none ſhall tax me with baſe perjury, 
Something I'll do both for myſelf and thee ; 
With vow'd revenge my ſoldiers ſearch each tent, 
If thou art ſeen, none can thy death prevent; 
Follow my ſteps with ſilence and with haſte. 
[They go out, the ſcene changes to thi 
| Indian country, they return. 
Cort. Now you are ſafe, you have my outguards paſt. 
Orb. Then here I take my leave. 
- Cort. — Orbellan, no; 
When you return, you to Cydaria go, 
I'll ſend a meſſage. 
Orb. — Let it be expreſs'd, 
I am in haſte. 
Cort. — T'N write it in your breaſt — Draw. 
Orb. What means my rival ? 
Cort. Either fight or die, | 
I'Il not ſtrain honour to a point too high ; 
I fav'd your life, now keep it if you can, 
Cydaria ſhall be for the braveſt man; 
On equal terms yon ſhall your fortune try, 
'Take this, and lay your flint-edg'd weapon by ; 
| - [Gives him a ford, 
Fl arm you for my glory, and purſue | 
No palm, but what's to manly virtue due. 
Fame with my conqueſt ſhall my courage tell; 
This you ſhall gain by placing love ſo well. 
Orb. Fighting with you ungrateful I . 8 
Cort. Under that ſhadow thou wouldſt hide thy fear 
Thou wouldſt poſſeſs thy love at thy return, 
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Orb. Since we muſt fight, no longer let's delay, 
The moon ſhines clear, and makes a paler day. 
[They fight, Orbellan is wounded in the hand, 
| 3 his fword falls out of it. 
Cort. To courage, even of foes, there's pity due. 
It was not I, but Fortune vanquiſh'd you; | 
[Throws his ſword again. 
Thank me with that, and fo diſpute the prize, 
As if you fought before Cydaria's eyes. 
Orb. I would not poorly ſuch a gift requite, 
You gave me not this ſword to yield, but fight; | 
[He ſirives to hold it, but cannot. 
But ſee where yours has forc'd its bloody way. 
My wounded hand my heart does ill obey. 
Cort. Unlucky honour that controll'ſt my wilt! 


Why have I vanquith'd, ſince I muſt not Kill ? 


Fate ſees thy life lodg'd in a brittle glaſs, 
And looks it through, but to it cannot pals. 
Orb. All I can do is frankly to confeſs, 

I with I could, but cannot love her leſs ; 

To ſwear I would reſign her were but vain, 
Love would recall that perjur'd breath again z +4 
And in my wretched caſe twill be more juſt | 
Not to have promis'd, than deceive your truſt. 
Know, if I live once more to ſee the town, 


In bright Cydaria's arms my love PII crown. 


Cort, In ſpite of that I give thee liberty, 
And with thy perſon leave thy honour free ; 
But to thy withes move a ſpeedy pace, 
Or death will ſoon o'ertake thee in the chace. 
To arms, to arms, Fate ſhows my love the way, 


I'll force the city on thy nuptial day. [Exeunt ſeverally, 


SCENE II. Mexico. 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Almeria. 


Mont. It moves my wonder, that, in two days ſpace, 
This early famine ſpreads ſo ſwift a pace. h 

Odm. Tis, Sir, the general cry; nor ſeems it ſtrange, 
The face of plenty ſhould fo ſwiftly change: 


| 
| 
|| 
| 
1 
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This city never felt a ſiege before, 
But from the lake receiv'd its daily ſtore, 
Which now {hut up, and millions crouded here, 
Famine will ſoon in multitudes appear. 5 
ont. The more the number, till the greater ſhame. 
Alm. What if ſome one ſhould ſeek immortal fame, 
By ending of the fiege at one brave blow ? 
Mont, That were too happy ! 
Aim. — Yet it may be fo; 
What if the Spaniſh genera] ſhould be ſlain ? 
Cuy. Juſt heaven, I hope, does otherwiſe ordain. ale de. 
Mont. If in by trea alon, I ſhould mourn his death. 


Enter Orbellan, and whiſpers his ſiſter. 
Odm. Orbellan ſeems in haſte, and ont of breath, 


Mont. Orbellan, welcome, you are early here; 


A bridegroom's haſte does in your looks appear 
T” [Almeria æſide to her brother. 


Alm. Betray'd ! ! no *twas thy cowardice, and fear ; 


He had not *ſcap'd with life had I been there ; 


But ſince ſo ill you act a brave deſign, | 
Keep cloſe your ſhame, Fate makes the next turn mine. 


Enter Alibech and Cydaria. 


AHib. O, Sir, if ever pity touch'd your breaſt, 
Let it be now to your own blood expreſt : | 
In tears your beauteous daughter drowns her ght, 
Silent as dews that fall in dead of night. 
Od. To your commands I ſtrict obedience owe, 
And my laſt act of it I come to ſhow ; 
I want the heart to die before your eyes, 
But grief will finiſh that which fear denies. 
Aim. Your will ſhould by your father's precept move. 
Od. When he was young, he taught me truth in love. 
Aim. He found more love than he deſerv'd, tis true, 
And that, it ſeems, is lucky too to you; 
Your father's folly took a headſtrong courſe : 
But Tl rule PRs, and teach you loye by force. 


Enter 


ther. 
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E ater Meſſenger. | 
Mell. Arm, arm, O King; the enemy comes on, 
A ſharp aſſault already is begun; 
Their murdering guns play fiercely on the walls. 
Jam. Now, rival, let us run where honour calls. 
Guy. T have diſcharg'd what gratitude did owe, 
And the brave Spanier is again my foe. 
[Exeunt Odmar and Guyomar, 
Mont. Our walls are high, and multitudes defend: 


Their vain attempt muſt in- their ruin end ; 


The nuptials with my preſence ſhall be grac'd. 
lib. At leaſt but ſtay till the aſſault be paſt. 
Aim. Siſter, in vain you urge him to delay, 

The King has promis'd, and he ſhall obey. 


Enter ſecond Meſſenger. 
2 Meſſ. From ſeveral parts the enemy's repell'd: 
One ny quarter to the aſſault does yield. 


Enter third Meſſenger. 


3 Meſſ. Some foes are enter'd, but they are ſo few, 
They only death, not victory purſue. 
Orb. Hark, hark, they ſhout ! 


From virtue's Tules 1 do too meanly fwerve: 


I by my courage will your, love deſerve. Exit. 
Mont. Here in the heaft of all the town Pll ſtay, 


And timely ſuccour where it wants convey. 


A noiſe within, enter Orbellan, Indians driven in, Cortez 
after them, and one or two Spaniards. 


Cortez. He's found, he's found! degenerate coward, ſtay :: 
Night ſav'd thee once, thou ſhalt not t ſcape by day. 
[Xs Orbellan.. 
Orb. O am killd — - [Dies, 


Enter Guyomar and Odmar.. _ 


Ci. Yield, generous ſtranger, and preſerve your life. 


Why chuſe you death in this uncqual ſtrife? [Ze is beſet. 
D 3 [Almeria: 
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[Almeria and Alibech ſeem to weep over Orbellan'; 


body. : * 
» Cort. What nobler fate could any lover meet, 
J fall reveng'd, and at my miſtreſs' feet? | 
[They fall on him, and bear him down, Guyomar 
| takes his fword. | | 
Alib. He's paſt recovery; my dear brother's ſlain : 
Fate's hand was in it, and my care is vain. 
Alm. In weak complaints you vainly waſte your breath : 
They are not tears that can revenge his death, 
Diſpatch the villain ſtraight. 
ort. — The villain's dead. : 
Aim. Give me a ſword, and Jet me take his head. 
Mont. Though, Madam, for your brother's loſs I grieve, 
Yet let me beg 
Aim, —— His murderer may live ? | 
Cad. Twas his misfortune, and the chance of war. 
Cort. It was my purpoſe, and I kill'd him fair; 
How could you ſo unjuſt and cruel prove, 
To call that chance which was the act of love? 
Gd. I call'd it any thing to fave your life: 
Would he were living ſtill, and I his wife: 
That wiſh was once my —— miſery, 
But tis a greater to behold you die. 
Alm. Either command his death upon the place, 
Or never more behold Almeria's face. 
Cuy. You by his valour once from death were freed : 
Can you forget {o generous a decdꝰ [To Montezuma. 
Mont. bw gratitude and love divide my breaſt ! 
Both ways alike my foul is robb'd of reſt. 
But — let him die — can I his ſentence give? 
Ungrateful, muſt he die by whom I live? 
Bat can I. then Almeria's tears deny | 
Should any live whom ſhe commands to die ? 
Cuy. Approach who dares ; he yielded on my word; 
And as my pris ner, I reſtore his ſword. [Goes his ſword. 
His life concerns the ſafety of the ſtate, 
And I'll preſerve it for a calm debate. 
Mont. Dar'ſt thou rebel, falſe and degenerate boy? 
That being which I gave, I thus deſtroy. 
gn [ Ver, to kill him, Qdmar ſteps between. 
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Shall curſe my crimes, and yet 
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Odm. My brother's blood I cannot ſee you ſpill, 

Since he prevents you but from doing ill: 

He is my rival, but his death would be 


For him too glorious, and too baſe for me. 


Guy. Thou ſhalt not conquer in this noble ſtrife. 
Alas, I meant not to defend my life: 


Strike, Sir, you never pierc'd a breaſt more true, 


'Tis the laſt wound I e' er can take for you. 
You ſee I live but to diſpute your will; 
Kill me, and then you may my pris'ner kill. 

Cort. You ſhall not, gen'rous youths, contend for me: 
It is enough that I your honour ſee: : 
But that your duty may no blemiſh take, | 
I will myſelf your father's captive make : 

[Gives his ſword to Montezuma. 

When he dares ſtrike, I am prepar'd to fall : | 
The Spaniards will revenge their general. 

Cyd. Ah, you too haſtily your lite reſign, 
You more would love it, if you valu'd mine! 

Cort. Diſpatch me quickly, I my death forgive, 
I ſhall grow tender elſe, and wiſh to live: 
Such an infectious face her ſorrow wears, | 
I can bear death, but not Cydaria's tears. 

Aim. Make haſte, make haſte, they merit death all three: 
They for rebellion, and for murder he. » 


See, ſee, my brother's ghoſt hangs hovering there, 


O'er his warm blood, that ſteams into the air ; 
Revenge, revenge, it cries. - 
Mont. — And it ſhall have; 
But two days reſpite for his life I crave : 
If in that ſpace you not more gentle prove, 
I'll give a fatal proof how well I love. 
Till when, you Guyomar your pris'ner take; 
Beſtow him in the caſtle on the lake: 
In that ſmall time I ſhall the conqueſt gain 
Of thoſe few ſparks of virtae which remain : 
Then all who ſhall my headlong paſſion ſee, 
pity me. 
| [Exeunt omnei. 


ACT 
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nter Almeria and an Indian, they ſpeak entering. 
Ind. Dangerous proof of my reſpect I ſhow. 

Alm. Fear not, Prince Guyomar ſhall never 
While he is abſent, let us not delay; - know: 
Remember tis the King thou doſt obey. | 

Ind. See where he ſleeps. | 
[Cortez appears chain d, and laid afſeep. 
Ain. — Without my coming wait: — 
And on thy life ſecure the priſon- gate. [Exit Indian. 


[She pluckr out a dagger, and approaches hint. 


Spaniard, awake, thy fatal hour is come : 


Thou ſhalt not at ſuch cafe receive thy doom. 


Revenge is ſure, though ſometimes flowly pac'd ; 
Awake, awake, or ſleeping fleep thy laſt. 

Cort. Who names revenge? 

Alm. Look up, and thou fhalt fee. 

Cort. I cannot fear fo fair an enemy. oy 

Aim. No aid is nigh, nor canſt thou make defence; 
Whence can thy courage come? | 

Cort. — From innocence. | 

Aim. From innocence ? let that then take thy part, 
Still are thy looks afſiu*d, — have at thy heart! 

| | [Holds up the dagger. 
I cannot kill thee : ſore thou bear'ſt ſome charm, 
Or ſome divinity holds back my arm. [Coes back. 
Why do I thus delay to make him bleed ? [ Aſide. 


Can I want courage for ſo brave a deed ? 


I've ſhook it off; my ſoul is free from fear, [Comes again. 
And I can now ſtrike any where, — but here. 
His ſcorn of death how ſtrangely does it move ! 

A mind fo haughty who could chuſe but love! [Coes . 
Plead not a charm, or any god's command, 


Alas, it is thy heart that holds thy hand: 


In ſpite of me I love, and ſce too late, 
My mother's pride muſt find my mother's fate. _ 
| — Thy 


IV, 


Thy 
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—— Thy country's foe, thy brother's murderer, 
For ſhame, Almeria, ſuch mad thoughts forbear : 
It wo' not be, if I once more come on, [Coming on again. 
I ſhall miſtake the breaſt, and pierce my own. | 
[Comes with her dagger down. 
Cort, Does your revenge maliciouſly forbear 
To give me death, till *tis prepar d by fear? 
It you delay for that, forbear, or ſtrike, 
Forſeen and ſudden death are both alike. + + 
Alm. To ſhow my love, would but increaſe his pride : 
They have moſt power who moſt their paſſions hide. 
| [Afiae. 
Spaniard, I muſt confeſs I did expect 
You could not meet your death with ſuch neglect ; 
I will defer it now, and give you time: 
You may repent, and I forget your crime. 
Cort. Thoſe who repent acknowledge they did ill: 
I did not unprovok'd your brother kill. 
Alm. Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. 
Cort. Who begs his life, does not deſerve to live. 
Alm. But if tis given, you'll not refuſe to take ? 
Cort. I can live gladly for Cydaria's fake. 
Alm. Does ſhe ſo wholly then poſſeſs your mind! 
What if you ſhould another lady find, | 
Equal to her in birth, and far above 
In all that can attract, or keep your love; 
Would you fo dote upon your firſt deſire, 
As not to entertain a nobler fire? 5 
Cort. I think that perſon hardly will be found, 
With gracious form and equal virtue crown'd : 
Yet if another conld precedence claim, 
My tix'd deſires could find no fairer aim. 
Aim. Dull ignorance ! he cannot yet conceive : 


To ſpeak more plain, ſhame will not give me leave. 


[ Aſide. 
— Suppoſe one loy'd you whom even kings adore, 


Who with your life your freedom would reſtore, 

And add to that the 'crown of Mexico : | 

Would you for her Cydaria's love forego ? - 
Cort, Though ſhe could offer all you can invent, 


could not of my faith once vow'd repent. 
| Aim, 
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Alm. A burning bluſh has cover'd all my face; 


Why am I forc'd to publiſh my diſgrace ? 


What if I love, you know it cannot be, 
And yet I bluſh to put the caſe 'twere me. 
If I could love you with a flame ſo true, 

I could forget what hand my brother flew —— 
— Make out the reſt, — I am diſorder'd fo, 
I know not farther what to ſay, or do: 


- But anſwer me to what you think I meant. 


Cort. Reaſon or wit no anfiver can invent : 

Of words confus'd who can the meaning find? 
Alm. Diſorder'd words ſhow a diſtemper'd mind. 
Cort. She has oblig'd me fo, that could I chuſe, 

IT would not anſwer what I muſt retuſe. - [ Aſide. 
Alm. His mind is ſhook : — ſuppoſe I loy'd you, fpeak, 

Would you for me Cydaria's fetters break? | 
Cort. Things meant in jeſt, no ſerious anſwer need. 
Aim. But put the caſe — it were ſo indeed. 

Cort. If it were ſo, which but to think were pride, 

My conſtant love would dangeroully be try d: 

For ſince you could a brother's death forgive, 

He whom you ſave, for you alone ſhould live: 

But I, the moſt unhappy of mankind, 

Ere I knew yours, have all my love reſign'd : 

*Tis my own loſs I grieve, who have no more: 

You go a-begging to a bankrupt's door. 

Yet could I change, as ſure I never can, 

How could you love ſo infamous a man ? | 

For love once given from her, and plac'd in you, 

Would leave no ground I ever could be true. 

Alm. You conſtru'd me aright —I was in jeſt: 

And by that offer meant to ſound your breaſt ; 

Which fince I find fo conſtant to your love, 

Will much my value of your worth improve. 

Spaniard, aſſure yourſelf you ſhall not be 

Oblig'd to quit Cydaria for me; 

*Tis dangerous though to treat me in this ſort, > 

And to refuſe ary offer though in ſport. [Exit Almeria. 
Cort. In what a ſtrange condition am I left, | 

[Cortez //s. 

More than I wiſh I have, of all I wiſh bereft ! 
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In wiſhing * we enjoy ſtill moſt; 


For even our wilh is in poſſeſſion loſt : 


| Reſtleſs we wander to a new deſire, 


And burn ourſelves by blowing up the fire: 
We toſs and turn about our feveriſh will, 
When all our eaſe muſt come by lying ſtill: 
For all the happineſs mankind can gain, 
Is not in pleaſure, but in reſt from pain. 
[Coe in, and the ſcene cloſes upon him. 


SCENE I. A cbamber- royal. 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, and Alibech. 


Mont. My ears are deaf with this impatient croud. 


Odm. Their wants are now grown mutino-13 and loud: 
The general's taken, but the ſiege remains; 

And their laſt food our dying men ſuſtains, 

Cuy. One means is only left. I to this hour 
Have kept the captive from Almeria's pow'r: 

And though by your command ſhe often ſent 
To urge his doom, do ſtill his death prevent. 

Mont. That hape is paſs'd ; him I have oft aſſail'd, 
But neither threats nor kindneſs have prevall'd ; 
Hiding our wants, I offer'd to releaſe 
His chains, and equally conclude a peace: 

He fiercely anſwer'd, I had now no way 

But to ſubmit, and without terms obey : 

I told him, he in chains demanded more, 
Than he impos'd in victory before: 

He ſullenly reply'd, he could not make 

Theſe offers now ; honour muſt give, not take. 

Dam. Twice have I fally'd, and was twice beat back: 
What deſp'rate courſe remains for us to take 

Mont. If either death or bondage I muſt chuſe, 

I'll Keep my freedom, though my life I loſe. 

Cuy. I'Il not upbraid you that you once refus'd 
Thoſe means you might have then with honour us'd : 
Il lead your men, perhaps bring victory: 

They know to conquer beſt, who know to die. 
[Exeunt Montezuma and mon 
ib. 
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= Alib. Ah, me, what have I heard! Stay, Guyomar, 
| What hope you from this ſally you prepare ? | = 
Cuy. A death with honour, for my country's good : 

A death to which yourſelf deſign'd my. blood. | 


Alib. You heard, and well I know the town's diſtreſs, 
Which ſword and famine- both at once opprels : : | 
Famine fo fierce, that what's deny'd man's uſe, 

Even deadly plants, and herbs of pois'nous juice, 
Wild hunger ſeeks; and to prolong our breath, 
We greedily devour our certain death: 
The ſoldier in th aſſault of famine falls; 
And ghoſts, not men, are watching on the walls. 
As callow birds | 
Whoſe mother's kill'd in pling of her prey, 
Cry in their neſt, and think her long away ; 
And at each leaf that ſtirs, each blaſt of wind, 
Gape for the food which they muſt never find : 
So cry the people in their miſery. 
Guy. And what relief can they expect from me:? 
AHib. While Montezuma ſleeps, call in the foe: 
The captive general your deſign may know: 
His noble heart, to honour ever true, 
Knows how to ſpare as well as to ſubdue. 
Cuy. What J have heard I bluſh to hear; and grieve 
Thoſe words yon ſpoke, I muſt your words believe: 
I to do this! I, whom you once thought brave, 
To ſell my country, and my King inllave ! 
All J have done by one foul act deface, 
And yield my right to you by turning baſe ! 
What more could Odmar with that I ſhould do | 
To loſe your love, than you perſuade me to ? Pe 
No, Madam, no, I never can commit 
A deed ſo ill; nor can you ſuffer it: 
"Tis but to try what virtue you can find 
Lodg*'d in my foul. 
45 16. plainly ſpeak my mind: 
Dear as my life my virtue I'll preſerve : 
But virtue you too ſcrupulouſiy ſerve : 
I lov'd not more than now my country's good, 
When for its ſervice I employ'd your r 
But things are alter d; I am (till the ſame, Pl 
By different ways Fen moving to one fame; ; 1 | 
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And by diſarming you, I now do more 
To fave the town, than arming you before. 
Guy. Things good or ill by circumſtances be 
In you 'tis virtue, what is vice in me. : 
Alib. That ill is pardon'd which does good procure. 
Cuy. The good's uncertain, but the ill is ſure. 
Alib. When kings grow ſtubborn, ſlothſul, or unwiſe 
Each private man for public good ſhould riſe. ; 
Cuy. Take heed, fair maid, how monarchs you accuſe : 
Such reaſons none but impious rebels uſe : | 
Thoſe who to empire by dark paths aſpire, 
Still plead a call ro what they moſt deſire; 
But kings by free conſent their kingdoms take, 
Strict as thoſe ſacred ties which nuptials make ; 
And whate'er faults in princes time reveal, 
None can be judge where can be no appeal. 
lib. In all debates you plainly let me ſce 
You love your virtue beſt, but Odmar me. 
Go, your miſtaken piety purſue, 
I'll have from him what is deny'd by you: 


With my commands you ſhall no more be grac'd ; 


Remember, Sir, this trial was your laſt. 

Cuy. The gods inſpire you with a better mind 
Make you more juſt, and make you then more kind: 
But though from virtuc's rules I cannot part, 

Think I deny you with a bleeding heart : 

'Tis hard with me whatever choice I make ; 
I muſt not merit you, or muſt forſake : 

But, in this ſtrait, to honour I'll be true, 

And leave my fortune to the gods and you. 


Enter Meſſenger privately. 
Meſſ. Now is the time; be aiding to your fate! 
From the watch-tower, above the weſtern gate, 
I have diſcern'd the foe ſecurely lic, 
Too proud to fear a beaten enemy : 
Their careleſs chiefs to the cool grottoes run, 
The bowers of kings, to ſhade them from the ſun. 
Cuy. Upon thy life, diſcloſe thy news to none; 
I'] make the conqueſt, or the ſhame my own. „ 
[Exeunt Guyomar and Meſſengers 
E Enter 
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Enter Odmar. 


1b. J read ſome welcome meſſage in his eye : 
Prince Odmar comes; I'll fee if he'll deny. 

Odmar, I come to tell you' pleaſing news, 
I begg'd a thing your brother did refuſe. 

Odm. The news both pleaſes me, and grieves me too; 
For nothing ſure ſhould be deny'd to you: 

But he was bleſs'd who might commanded be; 
You never meant that happineſs to me. 

Alib. What he refus'd, your kindneſs might beſtow ; 
But my commands, perhaps, your burden grow. 

Oam. Could I but live till burdenſome they prove, 
My lite would be immortal as my love. 

Your with, ere it receive a name, I grant. 

Alib. Tis to relieve your dying country's want: 

All hopes of ſuccour from your arms is paſt, 
To fave us now you muſt our ruin haſte ; 
Give up the town ; and, to oblige him more, 

The captive general's liberty reſtore. 

Odm. You ſpeak to try my love; can you forgive 
So ſoon, to let your brother's murderer live? 

Alib. Orbellan, though my brother, did diſgrace, 
With treacherous deeds, our mighty mother's race; 
And to revenge his blood ſo juſtly ſpilt, 

What 1s it leſs than to partake his guilt ? 
Though my proud ſiſter to revenge incline, 
I to my country's good my own reſign. 

Odm. To fave our lives our freedom I betray — 

— Yet ſince I promis'd it, I will obey ; 
I'll not my ſhame nor your commands diſpute : 
You ſhall behold your empire's abſolute. [Exit Odmar. 

Alib. I ſhould have thank'd him for his ſpeedy grant; 
And yet, I know not how, fit words I want: 

Sure I am grown diſtracted in my mind, 
That joy this grant ſhould bring, I cannot find : 
The one denying, vex'd my ſoul before; | 
Axd this obeying, has diſturb'd me more : 
The one with grief, and ſlowly, did refuſe; 
The other, in his grant, much haſte did uſe : 
— He us'd too much — and granting me ſo ſoon, 
He bas the merit of the gift undone. 
| Methougli 
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REY! Methought with wondrous eaſe he ſwallow'd down 


His forfeit honour, to betray the town : | 
My inward choice was Guyomar before, 
But now his virtue has confirm'd me more 
— ] rave, I rave, for Odmar will obey, 
And then my promiſe muſt my choice betray. 
Fantaſtic honour, thou haſt fram'd a toll 

too; Thyſelf, to make thy love thy virtues ſpoil. LExit Alibechy 
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A pleaſant grotto diſcovered + in it a fountain ſpouting ; 
round about it Vaſquez, Pizarro, and other Spaniards 
lying careleſily unarmed, and by them many Indian 
women, one of which ſings the following ſong. 


N G. 


Ah fading joy ! how quickly art thou paſt & e N 
| Tiet we thy ruin haſtes - 
A. if the cares of human life were few, 

We ſzek out new, 
And follow fate, which would too faſt purſue. 


See how on every bough the birds expreſi, 
In their ſweet notes, their happineſs. 
They all enjoy, and nothing ſpare ; 
But on their mother Nature lay their care. 
Why then ſhould man, the lord of all below, 
Such troubles chuſe to know, 
As none of all his ſubjefts undergo ? 


mar. Hark, hark, the waters fall, fall, fall ; 
aut; And with a murmuring ſound 
Daſh, daſh, upon the ground, 
To gentle ſlumbers call. 


After the ſong, two Spaniards ariſe and dance a Sara» 
band with Caſtanieta's ; at the end of which, Guyomar 
and bis Indians enter, and ere the Spaniards can re- 
cover their ſwords, ſeize them. = | 

| Ez "Tt Cuy. 
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Guy. Thofe whom you took without, in triumph bring, 
But fee theſe ſtraight conducted to the king. 


Piz. Vaſquez, what now remains in theſe extremes? 


Vaſ. Only to wake us from our golden dreams. 

Piz. Since by our ſhameful conduct we have loſt 
Freedom, wealth, honour, which we value moſt, 
I with they would our lives a period give: 
They live too long who happineſs outlive. 

* [Spaniards are led out, 
I Ind. See, Sir, how quickly your ſucceſs is ſpread : 

The King comes marching in the army's head. 


Enter Montezuma, Alibech, and Odmar diſcontented. 


Mont. Now, all the gods reward and bleſs my fon : 


| | [Embracing, 
Thou haſt this day thy father's youth outdone. 
Alib. Juſt heaven all happineſs upon him ſhower, 
Till it confeſs its will, beyond its power. 
Guy. The heavens are kind, the gods propitious be, 
I only doubt a mortal deity : - 
I neither fought for conqueſt nor for fame, 
Your love alone can recompenſe my flame. 
Alib. J gave my love to the moſt brave in war 
But that the King muſt judge, | | 
Mont. Tis Guyomar. 
. [ Soldiers ſpout, A Guyomar 3 Cc. 
Mont. This day your nuptials we will celebrate; 
But guard theſe haughty captives till their fate: 
Odmar, this night to keep them be your care, 
To-morrow for their ſacrifice prepare. 
Alib. Blot not your conqueſt with your cruelty. 
Mont. Fate ſays, we are not ſafe unleſs they die: 
The ſpirit that foretold this happy day, 
Bid me uſe caution, and avoid delay : 
Poſterity be juſter to my fame ; 
Nor call it murder, when each private man 
In his defence may juſtly do the ſame : 
But private perſons morc than monarchs can. 
All weigh our acts, and whate'er ſeems unjuſt, 
Impute not to neceſſity, but luſt. 


[Exeunt Montezuma, Guyomar, and —_— 


> 
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Cam. Loſt and undone ! he had my father's voice, 


* And Alibech ſeem'd pleas'd with her new choice: 
es? Alas, it was not new ! too late I ſee, 

Since one ſhe hated, that it muſt be me. . 

feel a ſtrange temptation in my will, : 

To do an action, great at once, and ill: 

Virtue ill treated from my ſoul is fled; 

I by revenge and love am wholly led: ; 
ed out, Yet conſcience would againſt my rage rebel | | 
d: —— Conſcience, the fooliſh pride of doing well ! ; 

Sink empire, father periſh, brother fall, ] 

Revenge does more than recompenſe you all. | | 

— Conduct the pris' ners in 
ated, f 
„ Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro. 
racing. 


Spaniards, you ſee your own deplor'd eſtate: 
What dare you do to reconcile your fate ? 5 
Vaſc. All that deſpair, with courage join'd, can do. 
5 Dam. An eaſy way to victory Il thow : 
| When all are buried in their ſleep of joy, 
TIl give you arms, burn, raviſh, and deſtroy; 
For my own ſhare, one beauty I deſign, 
Engage your honour that ſhe thall be mine. 
Pix. I gladly fear. 
Vaſ. —— And I; but I requeſt, 
r, Cc. That, in return, one who has touch'd my breaſt, 4 
Whoſe name I know not, may be given to me. 
Odm. Spaniard, tis juſt ; ſhe's yours, whoe'er ſhe be. 
Vaſ. The night comes on: it fortune bleſs the bold, 
I ſhall poſſeſs the beauty. | 
Piz. I the gold. FExeunt omnes. 


SCENE IV. 4 Priſon. 
Cortez diſtovered bound: Almeria taiking with him. 


Alm. I come not now your conſtancy to prove, 
You may beſieve me when | {ay love. 
Cort. You have too well inſtructed me before 
In your intentions, to believe you mo Cc 
Ain. Im juſtly plagu'd by this your unbelief, 
libech. And am my ſelf te caulc of my own grief: 


8 
7 * 
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But to beg love, I cannot ſtoop ſo low; 

It is enough that you my paſſion know: 

"Tis in your choice ; love me, or love me not. 
T have not yet my brother's death forgot. 


[Lays hold on the dagger. 


Cort. You-menace me and court me in a breath: 
Your Cupid looks as dreadfully as death. 

Alm. Your hopes without are vaniſh'd into ſmoke : - 
Your captains taken, and your armies broke. 

Cort. In vain you urge me with my miſeries: 
When fortune falls, high conrages can riſe. 
Now ſhould I change my love, it would appear 
Not the effect of gratitude, but fear. 

Aim. Tl to the King, and make it my requeſt, 
Or my command, that you may be releas'd; 

And make you judge, when I have ſet you free, 
Who beſt deſerves your paſſion, I or ſhe. | 
Cort. You tempt my faith ſo generous a way, 

As, without guilt, might conſtancy betray. : 
But I'm ſo far from meriting eſtecm, 
That if I judge, I muſt myſelf condemn; 
Yet having given my worthleſs heart before, 
What I muſt ne'er poſſeſs I will adore ; 
Take my devotion then this humbler way; 


Devotion is the love which heav'n we pay. [Aſſes her hand. 


Enter Cydaria. 


Cyd. May I believe my eyes! what do I ſee ! 
Ts this her hate to him, his love to me! 
*Tis in my breaſt ſhe ſheathes her dagger now. : 
Falſe man, is this the faith? is this the vow? [To um. 
Cort. What words, dear ſaint, are theſc I hear you uſe ? 
What faith, what vows, are thoſe which you accuſe ? 
Sad. More cruel than the tyger o'er his ſpoil, 
And falſer than the weeping crocodile: 
Can you add vanity to guilt, and take 
A pride to hear the conqueſts which you make: 
Go publiſh your renown, let it be ſaid, 
You have a-woman, and that loy'd, betray'd. 
Cor. With what injuſtice is my faith accus d? 
Life, freedom, empire, I at once refus'd ; 
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And would again ten thouſand times for you. 
Alm. She'll have too great content to find him true; 


And therefore, ſince his love is not for me, - 


I'll help to make my rival's miſery. [Aſrde.. 
Spaniard, I never thought you falſe before: [To him. 


Can you at once two miſtreſſes adore ? 

Keep the poor ſou] no longer in ſuſpenſe, 

Your change is ſuch as does not need defence. 
Cort. Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand ! 


Alm. Why ſhould you bluſh ? (he ſaw you Kiſs my hand. 


Cyd. Fear nor, I will, while your firſt love's deny d, 
Favour your ſhame, and turn my eyes aſide; 
My feeble hopes in her deſerts are loſt : 
I neither can ſuch power nor beauty boaſt : 
I have no tie upon you to be true, 
But that which looſen'd yours, my love to you. 
Cort. Could you have heard my words! 
Od. — Alas, what needs 


To hear your words, when I beheld your deeds ? 


Cort. What ſhall I ſay ! the fate of love is ſuch, 
That ſtill it ſees too little, or too much. 
That act of mine, which does your paſſion move, 


Was but a mark of my reſpect, not of love. 


Alm. Vex not yourſelf excuſes to prepare: 
For one you love not, is not worth your care. 

Cort. Cruel Almeria, take that life you gave; 
Since you but worſe deſtroy me, while you ſave. 

Od. No, let me die, and I'll my claim reſign ; 


For while I live, methinks you ſhould be mine. 


Cort. The bloodieſt vengeance which ſhe could purſue; 
Would be a trifle to my Joſe of you. wy 
Gd. Your change was wiſe ; for had ſhe been deny'd, 
A ſwift revenge had follow'd from her pride: 
You-from my. gentle nature had no fears, 
All my revenge is only in my tears. 
Cort. Can you imagine I ſo mean could prove, 
To fave my life by changing of my love? 
Cyd. Since death is that which nat'rally we ſnun, 
You did no more than I perhaps had done. | 
Cort. Make me not doubt, fair ſoul, your conſtancy 3. 
You would have dy'd for love, and ſo would I. 
Am. You may believe him, you have ſeen it prov'd. 
Cort. Can I not not gain belief how I have lov'd ? 
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What can thy ends, malicious _— be ? 
Can he who kill'd thy brother, live for thee ? 
LA noiſe of claſhing of ſwords. 
[Vaſquez within, Indians againſt him. 
Laſq. Yield, ſlaves, or die; our ſwords ſhall force our 


way. $7 a (Within, 
Ind. We cannot, though o'erpow'r'd, our truſt betray. 
es ithin, 


Cort. *Tis Vaſquez” voice, he brings me liberty. 
Vaſq. In ſpite of fate, I'll ſet my gen'ral free: [Withir, 
Now victory for us, the town's our own. 
Alm. All hopes of ſafety and of loye are gone : 
As when ſome dreadful thunder-clap is nigh, 
The winged fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the ſky, 
Strikes and conſumes, ere ſcarce it does appear, 
And by the ſudden ill, prevents the fear: 
Such is my ſtate in this amazing wo; 
It leaves no pow'r to think, much leſs to do: 
— But ſhall my rival live, ſhall ſhe enjoy | 
That love in peace I labour'd to deſtroy ? [ Aſide. 
Cort. Her looks grow black as a tempeſtuous wind; 
Some raging thoughts are rolling in her mind. 
Alm. Rival, I muſt your jealouſy remove, 
You ſhall hereafter be at reſt for love. 
Gd. Now you are kind. 
Aim. — He whom you love is true: 


But he ſhall never be poſſeſs'd by you. 
Draws her dagger, and runs towards her, 


Cort. Hold, hold, ah barbarous woman ! fly, Oh fly ! 
d. Ah pity, pity, is no ſuccour nigh ? 
Cort. Run, run behind nie, there you may be ſure, 
While I have life, I will your life ſecure. | 
| | [Cydaria gets behind him. 
Alm. On him or thce light vengeance any where : 
: [She ſlabs and hurts him. 
— What have I done? I ſee his blood appear! = 
Od. It ſtreams, it ſtreams from every vital part: 
Was there no way but this to find his heart? 
Aim. Ah! curſed woman, what was my deſign. ! 
This weapon's point ſhall mix that blood with mine ! 
[Goes to ſlab her/zlf, and, being within his 
reach, he ſnatches the — 
Cort. 
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Cort. Now neither life nor death are in your pow'r. 
Alm. Then fullenly Fl wait my fatal hour. 


Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro, with drawn ſwords. 


Vaſq. He lives, he lives. 
Cart. — Unfetter me with ſpeed ; 
Vaſquez, I ſee you troubled that I bleed: 
But tis not deep, our army I can head. 
Vaſq. You to a certain victory are led; 
Your men all arm'd, ſtand filently within : 
I with your freedom did the work begin. 
Piz. What friends we have, and how we came ſo ſtrong, 


We'll ſoftly tell yon as we march along. 


Cort. In this ſafe place, leu me ſecure your fear: 
No claſhing ſwords, no noiſe can enter here. 

Amidſt our arms as quiet you ſhall be, 
As halcyons brooding on a winter-ſea, 

Cyd. Leave me not here alone, and full of fright, 

Amidſt the terrors of a dreadful night: 
You judge, alas, my courage by your own, 
I never Jarſ in darkneſs be alone : 
I beg, Ithrow me humbly at your feet — 

ort. You muſt not go where you may dangers meet. 
Th' unruly ſword will no diſtinction make: | 
And beauty will not there give wounds, bat take. 

Alm. Then ſtay and take me with you, though to be 
A ſlave to wait upon your victory. 
My heart unmov'd, can noiſe and horror bear: 
Parting from you is all the death I fear. 

Cort. Almeria, tis enough I leave you free: 

You neither muſt ſtay here, nor go with me. 
Alm. Then take my life, that will my reſt reſtore : 


"Tis all I aſk for ſaving yours before. 


Cort. That were a barbarous return of love. 
Alm, Yet, leaving it, you more inhuman prove: 


In both extremes I fome relief ſhould find: 


Oh either hate me more, or be more kind. 
Cort. Life of my ſoul, do not my abſence mourn : 


But chear your heart in hopes of my return. [To Cydaria. 


Your 


* 
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Your noble father's life ſhall be my care; 
And both your brothers I'm oblig'd to ſpare. 
Cyd. Fate makes you deaf while I in vain implore, 
My heart forebodes I ne'er ſhall ſee you more: 
I have but one requeſt, when J am dead, 
Let not my rival to your love ſucceed. 
Cort. Fate will be kinder than your fears foretell ; 
Farewell, my dear. 
d. — A long and laſt farewell: 
—— So eager to employ the cruel ſword, 
Can you not one, not one laſt look afford ! 
Cort. I melt to womaniih tears, and if I ſtay, 
FE find my love my courage will betray : _ 
Yon tower will keep you fafe, but be fo kind 
To your own life, that none may entrance find. 
Cyd. Then lead me there — [He leads her. 
For this one minute of your company 
I go, methinks, with ſome content to die. 
[Exennt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Cydaria. 
Aim. Farewell, O too much lov'd, ſince lov'd in vain ! 
What diſmal fortune does for me remain ! .  [Sola. 
Night and deſpair my fatal footſteps guide; 
That chance may give the death which he deny'd. Exit. 


Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, 4 Spaniards, return again. 


Cort. All I hold dear, I truſt to your defence; [To Piz. 
Guard her, and, on your life, remove not hence. 
[Exeunt Cortez and Vaſquez. 


Piz. I'll venture that 
The gods are good; I'll leave her to their care, 
Steal from my poſt, and in the plunder ſhare. [Exits 


E 6 : -» - 3 Wn 
SCENE, A chamber royal; an Indian hammock di A 


covered in it. 


Enter Odmar with ſoliders, Guyomar and Alibech bound. 


Od. | "ab is more juſt than you to my deſert, 
And in this act you blame, heav'n takes my 
part. 


Guy. 


F. 
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Cuy. Can there be gods, and no revenge provide? 

Jam. The gods are ever on the conquering ſide: 
She's now my queen; the Spaniards have agreed 
Ito my father's empire ſhall ſucceed. 

lib. How much I crowns conte mn, I let thee ſee, 
Chuſing the younger, and refuſing thee. - 

Guy. Were ſhe ambitious, ſhe'd diſdain to own 


The pageant pomp of ſuch a ſervile throne : 


A throne which thou by parricide doſt gain, 
And by a baſe ſubmiſſion mult retain. 
Alib. 1 lov'd thce not before ; but, Odmar, know, 
That now I hate thee, and deſpiſe thee too. 
 Odm. With too much violence you crimes purſue, 
Which if I acted, *rwas for love of you : | 


This, if it teach not loye, may teach you fear : 


brought not ſin fo far, to ſtop it here. 
Death in a lover's month would found but ill: 


But know, I either muſt enjoy, or kill. 


Alib. Beſtow, baſe man, thy idle threats elſcwhere, 
My mother's daughter knows not how to fear. | 
Since, Guyomar, I muſt not be thy bride, 

Death ſhall enjoy what is to thee deny'd. 

Cam. Then take thy wiſh. — 

Cuy. Hold, Odmar, hold : — 

My right in Alibech I will reſign ; 


Rather than ſee her die, I'll ſee her thine. 


Alib. In vain thou wouldſt reſign ; for I will be, 
Ev'n when thou leav'ſt me, conſtant ſtill to thee : 
That ſhall not ſave my life : wilt thou appear 
Fearful for her, who for herſelf wants fear? 

Dam. Her love to him ſhews me a ſurer way: 


I by her love her virtue muſt betray : [ Aſide. 
Since, Alibech, you are ſo true a wife, [To Her. 


"Tis in your power to ſave your huſband's life: 
The gods by me your love and virtue try: 
For both will ſuffer, if you let him die. 

Alib. I never can believe you will proceed 
To ſuch a black and execrabſe deed. 

Odi. I only threaten*d you; but could not prove 
So much a fool to murder what I love: 


But in his death I ſome advantage ſee: 


Worſe than it is I'm ſure it cannoi be. 
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If you conſent, you, with that gentle breath, 
Preſerve his life: if not, behold his death. 
| [Holds his fword to his breaſt, 
Alib. What ſhall I do? 
Guy. — What, are.your thoughts at ſtrife 
About a ranſom to preſerve my life ? 
Though to ſave yours I did my intereſt give, 
Think not when you were his, I meant to live. 
Alib. O let him be preſerv'd by any way: 
But name not the foul price which I muſt pay. [To Odm. 
Odm. You would and would not, I'll no longer ſtay. 
| | ers again to kill him. 
Aib. I yield, I yield; but yet ere I am ill, | 
An innocent deſire I would fulfil : 
With Guyomar I one chaſte kiſs would leave, 
The firſt and laſt he ever can receive. 
Dam. Have what you aſk : that minute you agree 
To my deſires, your huſband. ſhall be free. 
[Thy unbind her, ſhe goes to her husband. 
Cuy. No, Alibech, we never muſt embrace: 
He turns from her, 
Your guilty kindneſs why do you milplace ? 
*Tis meant to him, he is your private choice: 
I was made yours but by the public yoice. 
And now you leave me with a poor pretence, 
That your ill a& is for my lite's defence. 
Alib. Since there remains no other means to try, 
Think I am falſe ; I cannot ſee you die. | 
Cm. To give for me both life and honour too, 
Is more perhays than I could give for you. 
You have done much to cure my jealouſy, 
But cannot perfect it unleſs both die: 
For ſince both cannot live, who ſtays behind 
Muſt be thought fearful, or, what's worſe, unkind. 
Ab. I never could propoſe that death you chuſe; 
But am, like you, too jealous to refuſe. [Embracing him. 
Together dying, we together ſhow, 
That both did pay that faith which both did owe. 
Odm. It then remains I act my own deſign : 
Have you your wills, but I will firſt have mine. 
Aſſiſt me, ſoldiers, — 
| [They go to bind her, ſhe cries ont, 
| Emer 
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Enter Vaſquez, and two Spaniards. 


Vaſq. Hold, Odmar, hold; I come in happy time 
To hinder my misfortune and your crime. 
Dam. You ill return the kindneſs I have ſhown. 
Vaſ/q. Indian, I fay, deſiſt. 
Dam. — Spaniard, begone. 0 | 
Vaſq. This lady I did for myſelf deſign : 
Dare you attempt her honour who is mine ? 
Odm. You're much miſtaken ; this is ſhe whom I 
Did with my father's loſs, and country's buy: 
She whom your promiſe did to me convey, 
When all things elſe were made your common prey. 
Vaſq. That promiſe made excepted one for me; 
One whom I ſtill reſerv'd, and this is ſhe. 
Odin. This is not ſhe, you cannot be fo baſe. 
Vaſq. I love too deeply to miſtake the face: 
The vanquiſh'd muſt receive the victor's laws. 

Ham. If I am vanquiſh'd, I myſelf am cauſe. M 
Vaſq. Then thank yourſelf for what you undergo, 
Dam. Thus lawleſs might does juitice overthrow. 
Vaſq. Traitors, like you, ſhould never juſtice name. 
Jam. You owe your triumphs to that traitor's ſhame ; 

But to your general I'll my right refer. 
Laß. He never will protect a raviſher : 
His generous heart will ſoon decide our ſtrife ; 
He to your brother will reſtore his wife. 
It reſts, we two our claim in combat try, 
And that with his fair prize the victor fly. 
Jam. Make haſte, - | ES: 
I. cannot ſuffer to be long perplex'd : 
Conqueſt is my firſt wiſh, and death my next. | 
[They fight, the Spaniards and Indians fights 
Alib. The gods the wicked by themſelves o'erthroxy : 
All fight againit us now, and for us too! | 
| [Unbinds her husband. 
[The two Spaniards and three Indians kill each 
other, Vaſquez Kills Odmar, Guyomar 
runs to his brother's ſword. 
'a/q. Now you are mme, my greateſt toe is ſlain. 
| : . [To Alibech. 
Cuy. A greater ſtill to yanquiſh does remaiz 
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The wounds I make but ſow new enemies; | 
Which from their blood, like earth-born brethren, riſe. 
Guy. Spaniard, take breath: ſome reſpite I'll afford, 
My cauſe is more advantage than your ſword. 
 Fajq. Thou art fo brave — could it with honour be, 
I'd ſeek thy friendſhip more than victory. 
Cuy. Friendſhip with him whoſe hand did Odmar kill! 
Baſe as he was, he was my brother ſtill : . 
And ſince his blood has waſh'd away his guilt, 
Nature aſks thine for that which thou hat ſpilt. 
[They fight a little and breathe, Alibech takes up a 
ſword and comes on. 
Alib. My weakneſs may help ſomething in the ſtrife. 
Guy. Kill not my honour to preſerye my life : 
| | | [Staying her. 
Rather than by thy aid Pll conqueſt gain, 75 
Without defence I poorly will be ſlain. 
[She goes back, they fight again, Vaſquez falls. 
Cuy. Now, Spaniard, beg thy life, and thou ſhalt live. 
Vaſq. Twere vain to aſk thee what thou canſt not give: 
My breath goes ont, and I am now no more ; 
Yer her I lov'd, 'in death I will adore. [Die. 
Cuy. Come, Alibech, let us from hence remove: | 
'This is a night of horror, not of love. 
From every part I hear a dreadful noiſe : 
The vanquifh'd crying, and the victor's joys. 
TIl to my father's aid, and country's fly; 
And ſuccour both, or in their ruin die. [Exennt. 


SCENE I. A prijon. 


, | Montezuma, Indian High Prieſt bound, Pizarro, Spaniards 


with fwords drawn, a Chriſtian prieſt. 


Piz. Thou haſt not yet diſcover'd all thy ſtore. 
Mont. I neither can, nor will diſcover more: 
The gods will puniſh you, if they be juſt : 
The gods will plague your ſacrilegious luſt. | 
Chr. Prieſt. Mark how this impious Heathen juſtifics | 
His own falſe gods, and our true God denies-; 
How wickedly he has refus'd his wealth, 
And hid his gold, from Chriſtian hands, by ſtealth : 
Down with him, kill him, merit heaven thereby. 
Ind. H. Prieſt. Cap heay'n be author of ſach cruelty ? | 
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Piz. Since neither threats nor kindneſs will prevail, 


We muſt by other means your minds aſſail; 


Faſten the engines, ſtretch em at their length, 
And pull the ſtraiten'd cords with all your ſtrength. 
[They 2 them to the rack, and then pull them. 
Mont. The gods, who made me once a king, ball know, 
I ſtill am worthy 0 continue fo : 
Though now the ſubje& of your tyranny, 
I'll plague you worſe than you can puniſh me. 
Know, I have gold, which you ſhall never find: 
No pains, no tortures ſhall unlock my mind. 
Chr. Prieſt. Pull harder yet; he does not feel the rack. 
Mont, Pull till my veins break, and my ſinews crack. 
Ing. H. Prieſt. When will you end ”__ barb'rous cru- 
I be 75 not to eſcape, I beg to die. [elty ? 
ont. Shame on thy prieſthood that ſuch prayers can 
Is it not brave to ſuffer with a king? Tbring: 
When monarchs ſuffer, themſelves bear part; 
Then ge mayſt thou, who but = vaſlal 1 
charge thee dare not „ nor ſhew one 
Thou at thy torments delt the leaſt repine. | 
Ind. H. Prieſt. You took an oath when you receiy'd * 
crown, | 
The heav'ns ſhould ahele uſual bleſſings down; 
The ſun ſhould ſhine, the earth its fruits produce, 
And nought be wanting to your ſubjects uſe : 
Yet we with famine were oppreſs'd, and now 


Muſt to the yoke of cruel maſters bow. 


Mont. If thoſe above, who made the world, hd be 
te, of it, why then blam'ſt thou me? 
br. Prieſt. Thoſe pains, O Prince, thou ſuffereſt now, 
are light, 
Compar'd to thoſe, which when thy ſoul takes flight, 
Immortal, endleſs, thou muſt then endure, 
Which death begins, and time can never cure. 
Mont. Thou art decciv'd: for whenſoe'er I die, 
The Sun, m my father, bears my ſoul on high : 
He lets me down a beam, and mounted there, 
He draws it back, and pulls me through the air : 
I in the eaſtern parts, and riſing ſky, 
You in heaven's downfal, and the weſt muſt ke. — 
Chr. Prieſt, Fond man, by Heathen ignorance miſled, 
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Chan yet thy faith, and buy eternal reſt. 
Ind. H. Prieſt. Die in your own: for our belief is beſt. 
Mont. In ſeeking happineſs you both agree, 
But in the ſearch, the paths ſo different be, 
That all religions with each other fight, 
While only one can lead us in the right. 
But till that one hath ſome more certain mark, 
Poor human kind muſt wander in the dark; 
And ſuffer pains eternally below, 
For that which here we cannot come to know. , 
Chr. Prieſt. That which we worſhip, and which you be- 
From Nature's common hand we both receive: [lieve, 
All, under various names, adore and love 
One power immenſe, which ever rules above. 
Vice to abhor, and virtue to purſue, 
Is both believ'd and taught by us and you: 
Bat here our worſhip another way —— 


Mont. Where both agree, tis there moſt fafe to ſtay : | 


For what's more vain than public light to ſhun, 


And {et - tapers while we ſee the ſun? 
l Though nature teaches whom we ſhould 


By heavenly beams we ſtill diſcover more. [adore, 


Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to mankind 
One equal way to bliſs is not deſign'd. 
For thongh ſome more may know, and ſome know leſs, 
Yet all muſt know enough for happineſs. 

Chr. Prieſt. If in this middle way you ſtill pretend 
To ſtay, your journey never will have end. 

Mont. Howe'er, tis better in the midſt to ſtay, 


Than wander farther in uncertain way. 


Chr. Prieft. But we by martyrdom our faith avow. 
Mont. You do no more than I for ours do now 
To prove religion true | 
If either wit or ſuff rings would ſuffice, 
All faiths afford the conſtant and the wiſe : 
And yet even they, by education ſway d, 


In age defend what infancy obey'd. 


Chr. Prieſt, Since age by crring childhood is milled, 
Refer yourſelf to our unerring head. | 

Mont. Man, and not err! what reaſon can you give? 

Chr. Prieſt. Renoance that carnal reaſon, and believe. 

Mont. The light of nature ſhould I thus betray, 
Twere to wink hard that I might ſee the day. 
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Chr. Prieſt. Condemn not yet the way you do not know ; 
I'll make your reaſon judge what way to go. ” 
Mont. Tis much too late for me new ways to take, 
Who have but one ſhort ſtep of life to make. b 
Piz. Increaſe their pains, the cords are yet too ſlack. 
Chr. Prieſt. I muſt by force convert him on the rack. 
Ind. H. Prieſt. 1 faint away, and find I can no more: 

Give leave, O King, I may reveal thy ſtore, 
And free myſelf from pains I cannot bear. 
Mont. Think'ſt thou I lie on beds of roſes here, 
Or in a wanton bath ſtretch'd at my eaſe ? 
Die, flave, and with thee die ſuch — as theſe. 
ig Prieſt turns aſide, and dich 


Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards; he ſpeaks entering. 


Cort. On pain of death kill none bat thoſe who fight > 
I much repent me of this bloody night : 
Slaughter grows murder when it goes too far, 
And makes a maſlacre what was a war : 
Sheathe all your weapons, and in ſilence move, 
"Tis ſacred here to beauty and to love. 
[Sees Montezuma. 
What diſmal fight is this, which takes from me 


All the delight that waits on victory! | 
[Runs to take him off the racks 


Make haſte : how now, Religion, do you frown ? 
Haſte, holy avarice, and help him down. 
Ah father, father, what do I endure [Embracing Mont. 
To fee theſe wounds my pity cannot cure 
Mont. Am I fo low that yow ſhould pity bring, 
And give an infant's comfort to a King ? 
* ſc, if I have once unmanly groan'd; 
ht have done deſerving to be Mmoan'd. 
92 Did I not charge chou ſhouldſt not ſtir from hence? 


[To Pizarro. 
But martial law ſhall puniſh by ee. 
And you, [To the Chr. TO 
Who ſaucily teach monarchs to obey, 
And the wide world in narrow cloyſters ſway; 
Set up by kings as humble aids of power, 


You that Which bred you, * . f 
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Chr. Prieſt. —— Come, let's away, 

We but provoke his fury by our Ray. - 

Cort. If this go free, farewell that diſcipline 
Which did in Spaniſh camps ſeverely ſhine : 
Accurſed gold, tis thou haſt caus'd theſe crimes ; 
Thou turn'ſt our ſteel againſt thy parent-climes ! 

And into Spain wilt fatally be brought, 
Since with the my of blood thou art bought. 
[Exeunt Prieſt and Pizarro. 
[Cortez ind by Montezuma, and WEePs, 

Cort. Can you forget thoſe crimes they did commit ? 

Mont. I'll do what for my dignity 15 
Riſe, Sir, I'm ſatisfy'd the fault was theirs : 

Truſt me, you make me weep to ſee your tears: 
Muſt I chear you?; 
Cort. Ah heavens! 
- Mont. You're much to blame ; 
Your prief is cruel, for it ſhews my ſhame, 
Does my loſt crown to m RE bring: 
But weep not you, and I'll be ſtill a ki 
You have forgot that I your death deſign'd, 
To fatisfy the proud Almeria's mind: 
Yon who orefery'd my life, I doom'd to die. 
Cort. Your love did that, and not your cruelty. 


Enter 4 Spaniard. 


Span. Prince Guyomar the combat ſtill maintains, 
Our men retreat, and he their ground regains : | 
But once encourag'd by our general's ſight, 
We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful fight. 
Cort. Remove not hence, you ſhall not long attend : 
Fil aid my ſoldiers, yet preſerve my friend. [To Montez. 
Mont. Excellent man ! [Exit Cort. vc, 
But I, by living, * ly take the way | 
'To injure — ich I cannot pay. 


Enter Almeria. 


Alm. Ruin and death run arm'd through ev'ry reer, 
And yet that fate I ſeck, I cannot meet: 
What guards misfortunes are, and miſery 
Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems afraid of me. 
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Mont. Almeria's here: Oh, turn away your face! 
Muſt you be witneſs too of my diſgrace ? ; 

Alm. I am not that Almeria whom you knew, 
But want that pity I deny'd to you: 


Your conqueror, alas, has vanquiſh'd me; 


But he refuſes his own victory: 
While all are captives in your conquer'd ſtate, | 
I find a wretched freedom in his hate. 

Mont. Couldſt thou thy love on one who ſcorn'd thee loſe ? 
He ſaw not with my eyes who could refuſe : | 
Him who could prove ſo much unkind to thee, 


I ne'er will ſuffer to be kind to me. 


Aim. I am content in death to ſhare your fate; 
And die for him I love with him I hate. 
Mont. What ſhall I do in this perplexing ſtrait ! 
My tortur'd limbs refuſe to bear my weight. 
| [ Endeavouring to walk, not being able. 
cannot go to death to ſet me free: 
Death muſt be Kind, and come himſelf to me. 

Alm. I've thought upon't : I have affairs below, 
Which I muſt a diſpatch before I go. [Almeria 22ſing. 
Sir, I have found a place, where you may be, [To him. 
Though not preſerv'd, yet like a king die free ; 

The general left your daughter in the tower, 
We may a while reſiſt the Spaniards power, 
If Guyomar prevail 

Mont. Make haſte and call ; 

She'll hear your voice, and anſwer from the wall. 

Alm. My voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your own, 
And, to gain entrance, feign you are alone. 


[Almeria ſteps behind. 
Mont. Cydaria ! 


Alm. —— Louder. 
Mont. —— Daughter 
Alm. —— Louder yet. 
Mont. Thou canſt not, ſure, thy father's voice forget. 
[He knocks at the door; at laſt Cydaria looks 
over the balcony. | 
Od. Since my love went, I have been frighted fo, 
With diſmal groans, and noiſes from below, 
I durſt not ſend my eyes abroad, for fear 
Of fecing dangers, which 1 yet but hear. 
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Mont. Cydaria ! 
Od. — dure, tis my father calls. 
Mont. — Dear child, make haſte ; 
All hope of ſuccour but from thee is paſt. 
As when upon the ſands the traveller | 
Sees the high ſea come rolling from afar, 
The land grow ſhort, he mends his weary pace, 
While death behind bim covers all the place: 
So I by ſwift misfortunes am purſu'd, 
Which on each other are like waves renew*d. 
Od. Are you alone? | 
Mont. —— I am. 
d. — Fll ftraight W 
Heay'n did you here for both our ſafeties ſend. 
[Cydaria deſcends, and opens the door; Almeria 
ru/hes betwixt with Montezuma. 
Od. Almeria here ! then I am loſt again. [Beth thru. 
Alm. Yield to my ſtrength, you ſtruggle but in vain : 
Make haſte and ſhut, our enemies appear. 
[Cortez and Spaniards appear at the odor end. 
Ga. Then do you enter, and let me ſtay here. 


[4s ſhe ſpeaks, Almeria overpowers her, thru/ts | 


fer in, and ſhats. 
Cort. Sure I both heard her voice and ſaw her face, 
She's like a viſion vaniſh'd from the place. 
Too late I find my abſence was too long; 
we hopes grow {ickly, and my fears grow ſtrong. 
D [He knocks a little, then Montezuma, Cydaria, and 
Almeria appear above. 

Alm. Look up, look up, and ſee if you can know 
Thoſe-whom in vain you think to find below. 
ad. Look up, and ſee Cydaria's loft eſtate. 

Mont. And caſt one look on Montezumi's fate. 

Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal words as wound my ear : 
Nor name yu to me, when Cydaria's there. 

Deſpair not, Sir; who knows but conquering Spain 
May part of what you loſt reſtore again ? 

Mont. No, Spaniard ; know, he who to empire born 
Lives to be leſs, deſerves the victor's ſcorn : 
Kings and their crowns have but one deſtiny : . 
Power is their life ; when that expires, wad die. 


Od. What dreadful words are cheſe! t Its 
Mont. 
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Mont. Name life no more; 
"Tis now a torture worſe than all I bore: 
Pl not be brib'd to ſuffer life, but die 
In ſpite of your miſtaken clemency. | 
I was your ſlave, and I was us'd like one: 
The ſhame continues when the pain is gon : 
But I'm a king while this is in my hand. — 
He wants no ſubjects who can death command: 
You ſhould have ty'd him up, t'-have conquer d me; g 
But he's ſtill mine, and thus he ſets me free. [Stabs himſelf. 
d. Oh, my dear father! 
Cort, — Haſte, break ope the door . 
Alm. When that is forc'd, there yet remain two more. 
[The ſoldiers break open the firſt door, and go in. | 


[His ſword. 


- 


ria We ſhall have time enough to take our way, 
1 Ere any can our fatal journey ſtay. 
1485 Mont. Already mine is paſt: O powers divine, 


Take my laſt thanks; no longer I repine: 

I might have liv'd my own miſhaps to mourn, | 

While ſome would pity me, but more would ſcorn : 

| For pity only on freſh objects ſtays : 

WF But with the tedious ſight of wocs decays. 
Still leſs and leſs my boiling ſpirits flow; | 
And I grow ſtiff as cooling metals do : {> .. 
Farewell, Almeria —— DDies. | 


— — ˙ V _—_— hs 


Od. — He's gone, he's gone, 
15 And leaves poor me defenceleſs here alone. 
N Alm. You ſhall not long beſo: prepare to die, 

| That you may bear your father company. 

Cyd. O name not death to me; you fright me ſo, 

That with the fear I ſhall prevent the blow : 

I know your mercy's more, than to deſtroy 

A thing ſo young, ſo innocent as I. 

Cort. Whence can proceed thy eruel thirſt of blood, 

Ah barb'rous woman ! woman ! that's too good, 

Too mild for thee : there's pity in that name, 

But thou haſt loſt thy pity, with thy ſhame. 
, Aim. Your cruel words have pierc'd ine to the heart; 
But on my rival Pll revenge my ſinart. 

Cort. Oh ſtay your hand! and to redeem my fault, 
I'll ſpeak the kindeſt words | | 
That tongue e'er utter'd, or that heart cer thought, 
Dear =—— lovely — ſweet — | 
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Alm. This but offends me more; 
You act your kindneſs on Cydaria's ſcore. 
Sad. For his dear fake, let me my life receive. 
Alm. Fool, for his ſake alone you muſt not live: 
Revenge is now my joy ; he's not for me, 
And F'll make ſure he ne'er ſhall be for thee. 
Cyd. But what's my crime ? 
Aim. — *Tis loving where I love. 
Od. Your own example does my act approve. 
Alm. Tis ſuch a fault I never can forgive. 
Od. How can I mend, unleſs you let me live? 

] yet am tender, young, and full of fear, 

And dare not die, but fain would tarry here. 

Cort. If blood you ſeek, I will my own reſign : 

O ſpare her life, and in exchange take mine. 

Alm. The love you ſhew but haſtes her death the more. 
Cort. I'll run, and help to force the inner door. 
t | | [1s going in haſle. 
Aim. Stay, Spaniard, ſtay, depart not from my eyes : 
That moment that I loſe your ſight, ſhe dies. | 
To look on you T'll grant a ſhort reprieve. CL 
Cort. O make your gift more full, and let her live: 

I dare not go; and yet how dare I ſtay ! 

Her I would fave, I murder either way. | 
Cyd. Can you be fo hard-hearted, to deſtroy 

My ripening hopes, that are ſo near to joy ? 

T juſt approach to all I would poſſeſs : 

Death only ſtands twixt me and happineſs. | 
Alm. Your father with his life has loſt his throne : : 

Your country's freedom and renown is gone. 

Honour requires your death: you muſt obey. . 
d. Do you die firſt ; and ſhew me then the way. 
Alm. Should you not follow, my revenge were loſt. n 
Od. Then riſe again, and fright me with your ghoſt. | 
Alm. IT will not truſt to that; ſince death I chuſe I 

I'll not leave you that life which I refuſe : | \ 

If death's a pain, it is not leſs to me; 

And if *tis nothing, *tis no more to thee. 

But hark! the noiſe increaſes from behind, 7 

They're near, and may prevent what I deſign'd : E 

Take there a rival's gift — [Stabs her. I 

Cort. Perdition ſeize thee for ſo black a deed. 
Am. Blame not an act which did from love proceed 


TI C 


7 


Sc. 2. TuE Co Nau EST or Mexico 71 


I'll thus revenge thee with this fatal blow; ['Stabs her/elf. 

Stand fair, and let my heart-blood on thee flow. 

Cyd. Stay Life, and Keep me in the chearful light ; 

Death is too black, and dwells in too much night. 

Thou leav'ſt me, Life, but Love ſupplies thy part, 

And keeps me warm by ling'ring in my heart: 

Yet dying for him, I thy claim remove ; 

How dear it coſts to conquer m my love ! 

Now ſtrike ; that thought, I hope, will arm my breaſt. 
Alm. Ah, with what differing paſſions am I preſs'd ! 
Cyd. Death, when far off, did terrible appear; 

But looks leſs dreadful as he comes more near. 

Alm. O rival, I have loſt the power to kill ; 

Strength hath forſook my arm, and rage my will: 

I muſt ſurmount that love which thou haſt ſhown : 

Dying for him is due to me alone. | 

Thy weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the victory, 

Now thou ſhalt live, and dead I'll conquer thee : 

Soldiers, aſſiſt me down. | 

[Exennt from above, led by ſoldiers ; and enter both, 
ä | 
Cort. Is there no danger then? [To Cydaria. 
Od. You need not fear 

My wound, I cannot die when you are near. | 
Cort. You for my ſake life to Cydaria give; [To Alm. 

And I could die for you, if you might live. 

Aim. Enough; I die content, now you are kind; 

Kill'd in my limbs, reviving in my mind. 

Come near, Cydaria, and forgive my crime. | 

[Cydaria ſtarts back. 

You need not fear my rage a ſecond time. 

I'll bathe your wound in tears for my offence; 

That hand which made it, makes this recompenſe. 

5 [Ready to join their hands, 

I would have join'd you, but my heart's too high: | 

You will too ſoon poſſeſs him when I die. 

Cort. She faints, O ſoftly ſet her down. 
Alm. Tis paſt! —— 

In thy lov'd boſom let me breathe my laſts 

Here, in this one ſhort moment that I live, 

I have whate'er the longeſt life could give. — =—[Diss. 
Cort. Farewell, thou generous maid : ey'n victory, 

Glad as it is, muſt lend ſome tears to thee : 
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Many I dare not ſhed, leſt you believe [To Cydaria. 
I joy in you leſs than for her I grieve. 

yd. But are you ſure ſhe's dead! 

I muſt embrace you faſt, before I know 

Whether my life be yet ſecure or no : 

Some other hour J will to tears allow; 

But having you, can ſhew no ſorrow now. 


Enter Guyomar and Alibech bound, with ſoldiers. 


Cort. Prince Guyomar in bonds! O friendſhip's ſhame ! 
It makes me bluſh to own a victor's name. 

: [Unbinds him, Cydaria, and Alibech. 
Od. See, Alibech, Almeria lies there: 

But do not think *rwas I that murder'd her. 
| | [Alibech knezls, and kiſſes her dead ſiſter, 
Cort. Live, and enjoy more than your conqueror : 

: | [To Guyomar. 
Take all my love, and ſhare in all my power. 
Guy. Think me not proudly rude, if I forſake 

Thoſe gifts I cannot with my honour take. 

T for my country fought, and would again, 

Had I yet left a country to maintain : 

But ſince the gods decreed it otherwife, 

I never will on its dear rains riſe. 

Alib. Of all your goodneſs leaves to our diſpoſe, 

Our liberty's the only gift we chaſe : | 

Abſence alone can make our forrows leſs, 

And not to ſee what we can nc'er redreſs. 

Cay. Northward beyond the mountains we will go, 
Where rocks lie cover'd with cternal (now, | 
Thin herbage in the plains, and fruitleſs fields ; 

The ſand no gold, the mine no filver yields: 

There love and freedom we'll in peace enjoy ; 

No Spaniards will that colony deſtroy. 

We to ourſelves will all our wiſhes grant; 

And nothing coveting, can nothing want. 

Cort. Firſt, your great father's funeral pomp provide; 
That done, in peace your generous exiles guide; 
While I loud thanks pay to the powers above, 
Thus doubly blefs'd, with conqueſt and with love. 
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E P TED 
By a Mercury, 


0 all and ſingular in this full meeting, 

Ladies and gallants, Phzbus ſends ye greeting. 
To all his ſons, by whate'er title known, 
Whether of court, of coffeehouſe, or town ; 
From his moſt mighty ſons, whoſe confidence 
Is plac'd on lofty ſound, and humble ſenſe, 
Ev'n to his little infants of the time, obs 
Who write new ſongs, and truſt in tune and rhime. 
Be't known tht Phebus (being daily griev'd 
To An, good plays condemm d, and bad receiv'd) 
Ordains, your judgment upon every cauſe, 
Henceforth, be limited by wholeſome laws. 


His cenſure, farther than the ſong or dance. 

Your wit burleſque may one ſtep higher climb, 

And in his ſphere may judge all doggrel rhime - 

All proves, and moves, and loves, and honours too © 
All that appears high ſenſe, and ſcarce is lou. 

As for the coffee-wits he ſays not much, 

Their proper buſineſs is to damn the Dutch 

For the great Dons of wit —— 

Phebus gives them full privilege alone 


Hie firſt 7 fr no ſonnetteer advance 


To damn all others, and cry up their own. 


Laſt, for the ladies, tis Apollo's will, 
They ſhould have power to ſave, but not to kill : 


For Love and he long ſince have thought it fit, 
Wit live by Beauty, Beauty reign by Wit. 


